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To the Generous Reader. 


FRI O wrt eous Reader the ancient Latin Adage 15, Sul- 
BYEDVS torum but 7 ſay Nebulonum plcna funt cmnia, 
| WA Knaves be about all perſons , and in all places, 
\SXZ04 There are twelve Coat-Cards in the bunch, (f 
| which fonre are Knaves, HeartDiamend Space, 
Club, Jmrting with the fowre C C C C : Comrt, City, Country, 

Campe : Ay purpoſe 85 not to touch any tn particular , one(y 
thus much of them in generall : ſome are notable, fone notor i- 
ous , ſome prmping ſome nderly K naves ; ſome proting,/ome 
peſtilent ; ſome conſening ſome —— K nates. T here 
are alſo lazy and lying baſe,axd deboiſt funtaſticall, focliſh, ara 
falſe Knaves, To theſewe may adde Hereticall and Hypocriti- 
call, {chiſmaticall, and ſepariſticall Knaves : not forretting 
perjur'd, and ſhameleſſe ,unpadent, arid informing ; arrogart , 
and arrant K xaves, Cumenultis alizs, And beſides theje, / 
have heard of a KnaveT apfter,a Knave Oftler, a Knave Ser 
jeant, and a Knave Broker : but with theſe we have nothing 19 
doe at this time; onely with a Knave in graine, or a Knate 
new vampt , ## decyphering of whom, 1 give all thereſt rh 
( aveat, Have amongſt yormy Maſters: eAnd now if ny of 
the reſt ſhall finde himſelfe tomch't , hee hath his mends m his 
owne hands . for he cannot ſay but I gave him faire warn;rg, 


And fo much of the eArgument the Att followes, 
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The  MliNawes. 


IL 1:o the Knave ingram. 
Franciſcus a Merchant of 

Venice. 

Chriſipus Father tO Cor- 
neli. 

1homdlos 

Tod male 4 Gentlemen. 

Stwltijſrmo a humerous 
gentleman. 

Fub his man. 

Arbaces a Senator of Ve- 
mice. 

Antonio his ſonne. 

Fallentius a gentleman, 

AHermite. 

A Dottor. 

A Divine. 

A gentleman with him. 

Duke of Fenice. 


{Two Senators. 

A Guard. 

A Drawer. | 

The Bread and Meatman. 

A Mercer and his mat: 

A Barber. I 

Two Serjeants. 

A Carman. 

A rabble of Boyes and 0+ 
thers. 

Twomen. 

A Country fellow. 


Cornelia wife to Franciſ. 
CHI, 

Phemone her ſiſter. 
eMonkey the Knaves wife, 
\ Puſſe the Bawd. 

Dottors Wite. 


The 
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The Knavein Graine; 
| 'O Kiki: 


New V ampt. 


 AQus primus. Scena prima. 


— 


———. 
—_—— 
— — — 


Entey Julio and Monkey. 
Tulio, 


Hy how now Paſ7 , what ayles my 
Meonhkge to chatter ont of time thus ? 
Monk, A whorcion fncelefſe Cox- 
combe—— but Tam glad rtart come, 
Tong for a pertte of wifie atid a Capon, 
In/iz0, Good proviſion for the pre- 
ſern Monkge , bot viderit” fluraricas, in 
tho meane time, who laycs up for futu- 
rity? Cotne you raiſe fourc hundred per an»wmr,out of poitles 
of Wine and Capons ? pos 
: 10m WE Afonk, 
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The Knave inGraine. 


Monk, Yes my Granado, inthis qualitie: they that come 
ſhort of my breeding have don'c, The furlt credit 1 wonne 
was 1n a Garriſon, 

Islio, In Holland. 

AIlork, No; and yet inthe low Countrics :.Tnever fate 


fzotin a leagner yet 
"Jaiis. TR ag chat? | 

Monk, My hard fate nothing elſe, having as much 1mpu- 
denCec, and as many wayes to manage it, receiving weekly 
Corantoes from Pqris, Roterdans, and, F ining and having 
trade too in Aiddleborongh,, 1 Wave becne houſe LeAturer 
three yeares together, and read aFretine, both in priat and 
picture,and that is much forone of my yearcs. 

Tio, *'T may be thou wantſt acquaintance. 

Aonk, No fuch old Excharge,the new Burſe, 
and new Town, afford plenty ; nota Prentice that can cry 
Bawd, nor a Butchers Dog that can ſay bow wow, but is of 
my acquaintance,  _ (int, 

Tulio, Y ctrit may be they are preciſe, apd will not be ſeen 

Monk. That 1 know not , but molt fre, I have feaſted the 
Liberty twice at mine owne charge, and helpt their wives 
and daughters to the carning of many a fair pound:they will 
be ſeen in that,  -' 3% 

Iulio, Well, I am farce I have furniſh'd thy Library with 
all books of bchaviour, and tables of entertainment, 

Monk, And I have cull'd out all my phraſcs as curiouſly & 
ſtuck my language with ſuch inticing convenicnces; and fer 
intellicence,all the lawn women, 'lace women hox women, 
and to come _— to hy ak very -=_ Aaron ac 
riwig women, and.candicd Elicumpany lic $, come 
in tice a week tie decoy Ducks, with whole (holes at the 
ile of them.” -. = P Ws 

Tulio, Why, then there's a fault in your company, 

Aonk, 1,1, that villanous company undoes all,Ther's £2- 
dowich Tomaſo Vallentine, hightalkers, and deepedrinkers, 
but they have wit intheir wine, and. too much honeſty in 
their actions at all time, there's only on Gentleman — 

Inlio 


[Us 


The Knave in Grains. 

:ulio, Stultiſſimo of a plain cut and ſquare ſize,he runs jult 
as you throw hun; rub him a little againſt the grainnow,and 
he will come off a great deal the ſmoother, You would not 
thinke , what charitable benefaftours three or foure 
ſuch pluſh Colonels would be to the founding of a new ho- 


nour, 
Afſonk. But haſt thou ſuck a purpoſe, indeed ? 

Islio, Why ſhould not I have purpoſe and cffe& as much 
as any : A lcager,ycs, ſo it lay in the Ile of plentic ; Ide dig 
through the A/pes with Hanibal, and fetch Theſews from 
Hell , with Hercw/es purpoſe and praftice , my precious 
Afonkie, tis done. 

Bawd, And (hall T come to the honour to write Miſtris of 
the Leaguer. 

Il, Shall not bate an accent of that title my Catamptt- 
all Monky, but you muſt look out for Spiders Monky and the 
Q _ all fours P#<x ; I have laid Ge fonntetionin gold 
alrcady. 

Monk, Haſt had a good retarn of thy Rings chuck ? 

I«lio, Rings hangum, they areas (tale as Scorch Lanſor, 
Oras = Decoy, 

No, I have ſent um out in a deſperat venture to Cape. 

No Monkie , my old friend Franciſexs hath repaired my 
Jacket alrcady,& has premiſed to new thatch my outſide too, 
One of theſe boxes has 100 pieces of new gold, 

With chains and keyes co dent, 

Afonk, For what uſe Chick? 

In(s0, Fora dead lift Aonkzie : a Leaguer cannot be plan- 
ted, mann'd ,vitnall'd and munition'd with a ſmall Maga- 
zine: to work Monkse, a mowing Puls, make choice of your 
company, admit no parley with the popular , be high and 
proud of thy felfe, and let thoſe that will needs buy thee, pay 
loundly for thee witha pox to um , Puſs a wink tothe wiſe, 
you know my minde, let's have no more midnight catter- 
wowlings under Salc-mens ſhop windows, Vintners dark 
cellers, no Juſtices long Entrics , but beare up your ſelic fo 


civill and ſo meager, 
B 3 : You 
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| The Knave iu Greine. 
You may beſtildeafiter of the Leaguer, 
Enter Dulciflora a Where, and Mifric Durable a3 avd, 
o/d Signior Stulti b- fooliſh Gentleman, 


Whore, Awa R 

Steult,As Lama Geurleman body ani fouls Lec break your 
windowes. 
 Fub, diaſtr, as youaraamenſtaud anal tickle her, 

Whore, Yall 

Bawd, ' Ah {weet keart, prethce good w OA. 

Fub. Way, lethercome Ihe give her her belly tall, 

Sru/t, Let her alone —_ : let her alone, by this hand, Ile 
make the boyes maule Der Rudilss; / 

Whore Picchow 1 amtyoeda wherfon Linking thamnles d, 
Hiegfiesfic, ule aGontlowontanabis jo ber owa lodging, 

Bawd, How docs your back jO the F=c as, out alas, 
balfa Crown in rly cali away, 

where, 1f Tbe noteven with the Rutter ——= 

Baw4d, If hee come where you you ve ty dag, let him pay 
ſoundly..: 

where, A plague upon his Alles cares, by my Virginity, 
Ie fend this beard into. for this 

Bawd, And oi would, tomake lincs to catch Cods; out, 
out, out, Near my no otherwile;y faith, 
yfath, itſtandsnot with his 

Whore, A whorion (melt; Derable, I would I had 
ſome of your agus a ofiorthe conflic. 
A . And ſhall good WemaByoomc,come pray keep your 

warine. 


Encer Franciſen, and Julio, Julio very poore, 


—_ amore mg I _ ct the bond of 

hers haviour 

Por dn Venetian grove: proved hi ime Traitor: -_y 
P 


A SC 


A ven 


The Kaanie iu Grame. 


plucke _ your intereſt fram my breaſt ; when we were 
pupills inthe Academy, I was Franci/ens and your fellow 
th:n;l um Frazci/cus and your fellow fti1],nor can be alt<- 
red : I have now a heart as free from pride, as when I clipt 
thee thus, before thou knew'ſt the taſte of poverty, or I prot- 
perity, Thinke-not avcicat friend I can torget thee , though 
thy need were ſuch as beggery delpis'd. - 

{u/io, The liberall hand of beaven reward your love, or 
lend my wiſhes that ability to thank you in requitall. 

Fran, Amen tothat and more. 

Itell chat Fulio,lam not happier ih mmp vertuous wite : and 
yet that's greater than yielding thee telictectis all chat good 

men wilh:Why have we wealth beftow'd on us, but to rc- 
turnce the Game,where (tern neceſſity pinches the ribs of him 
or her that wants ? it has no other worth, no: morceſteeme 
of me. Heap it together while the,mathe weight © ne erac;, 
what bears it leſle thay duſt 2: on duft deferves no inore re- 
gard. Jhavea Witfc,Nurſe and matber,all ſhe ts in one yet 
one deſerves more Titles, beſides her feature , which may 
make compare with thoſe that boaſt of parts t heis fo kinde, 
that many awyllions may be ſtampeagaine, cre ane ſo perfe& 
currant, She is worth more than the carth is : but (he is my 
wifc,and 1 will ccaſc her praiſe : you know her father when 
= have his name : hee 1s called Chripppms , many ſtile 
im «4p wiſhall Fence ſuch. 

Julio, Ercl was baniſh'd for my fathers a&, my know- 
ledge coatcd and all /raly, fpoke of a Damolelt called (>. 
»ehia,this good Chre/ppes daughter, | 

Enter Chri/pprs, Cornelia, Anthonio, Tomaſo, 
Phemono, Stultiſſimo and Fab. 


Fran, She is that jewell,that — — made my 
boaſt of : That Cornelis is none but mine , I dare [boldly 
fay,and cke athrme it : Sec, my Julio, ſhe mects us unexpec- 
ted,and comes to hinder what I would fpeake more, in cauſc 
of her demerit,modety and ſweetnefle. 

Chriſ. Franeiſca; : fonne ! 


F Fram. 
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The Knave in Graine. - 


Fran, My Love and duty make me ever fuch. 
To all this company a happy houre, 
Corn, You have bin Franciſcus, 
Fran. ou have beene milt (ornelia, 
Corn, Where ? | 
F>.in,\Where cre have bia,this is my friend;tender him 


your welcome with as good reſpedts as I my felfe where he. 


Corn, Sir,bid your own welcome,and command as muct 
as all we have, were yours. 


T«lio Your courtciics to one fothrong'd in miſcry 
As my ſcife, dulls my behaviour, that 1 know not how 
Enough to laud or thanke you, | 
Fr 2n, You ſhall exchange your habit : 
Phenone filter, eAnthonte woommmmmn— Whiſpers, 
Anth, We miſt you yelter night. 
Fran, 1 durſt not come believe it : 
Valentiua forfayes rowies are too great, 
They make me quake to fee*em, 
How fares my couſen Lodwick ? 
Anth, He ſpoyld oar ſport : he was not well he aid: | 
I would you had : Tomaſo pledg'd you twice. 
Fran, | thank his love, Tom. It is not worth it Sir, 
Sexlt, Y faith Nephew I was extream drunke,aske my man 
Fab clſc,he'le tell you what a coyle he had with me : the ra» 
reſt leſt yfaith:prethee tell *em how thou foundſt me under- 
neath the taircs. 
F+b, By no meanes, 'twill make *cm drunk to heare it. 
Enter Arbaces Anthonios Father. 
(+i/. Signior Arbaces yon are the man I wiſht for, 
Arb, Well met Geatlemen ; are you here Antonio? 
Criſ, Cornelia. Corn, Sir, 
Criſ. No, tis no matter, Tomaſo you ſhall do't, 
Goefſee nothing want ; you arcall my gueſts, you dine with 
Me that's certaine : Nay, I will not be deny'd: 
Molt welcome Sir to you : will you walke? 
Fraz, Ever,ever welcome, 
Exeunt, Aanes Stultifſimo and Fab, 


Fab, 


p. 
( 


The Knave in Graine, 


Fub. Willyou walk fir? will you munch ? 
Stwlt, Sirrah Fab , thou wouldſt not think how fore my 
head is, ever ſince I had the knock with the Ladle ? 

Fub. I believe you : will you feed fir ? 

Sta/t, No more i'th' Ladle. Mc thinkes I am pocky mce- 
lancholy here of late. | | 

Fub. Sol gheſt , ever ſince you knew the Gentlewoman 
that beate you, 

Srult. Thou fayelt true, ever ſince yfaith, 
Fnb. Why ſheis able to make any body pocky mclan- 
choly, Bat _— would ſnap a bit fir, 

. Sexlt, Love her-Lcannottell how : yfaith and 1 were 
well ſcarch'd,Ithink I am little kinto a Spannell, the more 
I am beaten, the better I affect. 

F«b, Would I were fure of that. 

.Stu/r, Well, (he (hall heare from me in ſome Sonnet or 
Dirty ; ſame rarethingof mine owne invention; and that 
ſpeedily Let me fee ro what tune (hall Thave it ? 

' Fab, And if youpleaſe , let it 'goe to the Punkes delight ; 
'tis _ onely ſweet tunc : for women doc lovethe Punks 
delight. 

Stulriſ, By this hand gramercy: ; they doe indeed, thou 
Ry nk 4] NW 

Fub, 1 can makea ſourvy ſhift : But to fay truth Iam no 
good Queriſter, 
Sewlt, But:canſt thou doe well and ſcurvily ? 


Fab. After ray manger, . It 5 abt 
Stu/t, Would I might be hang'd preſently, but methinkes 
I ama piece of a Poctalrcady, there's ſuch a whiſtling in my 
pate. F#6, That's nothing but your conceitfir, 
Srx/t, Conceit mercily ; O that my love wereany thing 
but woman., '- £4, Othat your loye were any thing bur 
Common : then might ſhe be, 
$tw,What might ſhe be, Faxb.Nay what you wil yfaith, 
S$ru, le tot while tis bot, I know I'me inan excellent vein, 
Fub. Pricke it quickly then: 

But Harke you Signtor, ſhall you not need my helpe # 
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The Knaos in G raime. 


Srelt, I defic't, It hab berdll mitc own, I cannot abide, 
tis the (eurvid?t' thing:to rob: others of therr wit , good or 
bad, it ſhall low froutmine own fwert brain. 

Fab. Ibelicve youlefindetheryde turn'd, tis ebbing wa- 
ter there, would I might bebegg'd , as hee had like to have 
been, if his foolery donotvex my diſcretion, bat hee 
me means; and I could ds lixeleif I could not ſmile. 


E xennt, 
Enter Lo Vallcacs, 


Lod, Well Oe be caoght ith* purkies:and 


you be not (unſgfor't Ile fb privacie , and all that 


ny, 2 gp have a Girle che very E ſpirit of what ſhe was 
made for, and ſhe were honeſt, the crave ſupremacie 
of Hellen, and make her ride behinde, 
Vaiten And | love one wene ſhe not honeſt ,that's her on! 
fankt ,: ce wete mingle all beautic 
that our YVewvee yields, and ſet ſelf afide, ſhe woald ftand 
peetleſle, over-ihincchranall, anddinanc the Artiſts cun- 


Led. Is ſhe a woman ? 


Pal, Yes., but ſuchaone no'voluntary tabit, WY 
drift withall accommodations that belceemes , umblemiſht | 


truth ut iclfe can bring to ſpeech ot give my thoughts ac- 


ceſle, 


Lod, What is the for a Saint, that Rands in the How faire 
and beautifull : may one of wy. birth intreat her pameand 
knowlodge? 

Vail. Vow y you ance ty purpoſes purpoſes, and I a Traitour 
to my ſelfe reveale the treaſon of my 

Lod. Give me your hand MEET better oe worſe, 


nxall cautes, all xd ventures, ; thy fwbtd and ſcltc vow fealty: 
Is ſhe a wife ? 


Vatl, T, would the were noe. | 
Lod, Know you Vaudermen ovr great Phyſician, 


: <p Whar, my frrfull Doctour ? the only caret.of mad, 
0 : ; 


Know 


The Krave in Graine. 


Know I my ſelfe? 

Yall, You know hee's married. 

Led. Yes, and what of this (oh would you be minilſtrine 
thercin.) I have you my deare Flora, well take my word 
ſhee's thine, 

Vall, 1 would thatT were hers. 

Led, Why it lyes inthine own choice, 

Val. But ſetting all this pleaſantneſle aſide, in carneſt Lo- 
dowick 1 affe& her fo,no motive mean nor yet dire accident 
= change my ſtedfalt will, I mult enjoy her, or I mult not 

ive. 

Lod, Thou ſhalt enjoy her, or I will not live, 

Yall, You ſpeak like a friend, 

Lod, I ſpeak like whatI ama Chriſtian, and by that Ep-- 
thite, I mcantas much as I ſpeake, nor could I thinke, Ya/- 
lentins, you of all the men alive, would have miſtaken 
mee, 

Vall, Inany kinde but this IT never hads pardon me Lodo- 
wick this doting loves beares fucha,jcalous ſway , the lealt 
ſuſpition puts us on the wracke, and breaks all chaines of 
duty: You may perfwade me to believe, but yet he that never 


fawa Veſſcll under fayle, cannot imagine what the Seaman 


brooks, the Merchantſleeping on his downey Cowch, nere 
dreams what danger the bold Souldic c dures, and he that 
neverfclt ho of Hell, cannot. report the tormeats: 
aſſure thee Logewick fo be fatisficd, ſince I knew her, I have 
not known my fſclfc, ſo mighty is loves extreams. 

Lod, Tis ſtrange. 

Pall. She troth plight was to me, and had been mine, had 
not delire of pelfe alter'd her friends, and 1 dare well vow 
ſheluved me once, what erc her minde be now. 

Lod. Come berul'd by mee, thou (halt ſet thy toc inthe 
Doors ſtirrop, ride and go a foot at thy pleaſare ; did ſheer 


love thee once? 


F'a!l, Thad her oath, 
1.094, Gototenew thy ſuite,the fire isnot allout , ſtir up 
E the 


On 


The Knave in Graine. 


the aſhes,and thoudoſt not finde ſome embers,that will both 
glow and warme,pawn me for butter'd Sack and let menc- 
ver be worthy on, 

Vat, 1 want the means. 

Led, Think not of that, tishere my F/ora,what man?he's 
not the firſt Door has worn a corner Cap:come,will you be 
merry Yallentix«,and youle forfake not this mood,l renounce 
tociety, 

ya! Tam yours, chains our hand, © - 

Lod, Follow mc then, and 1drive not this melancholly 
fit our of thee, Te never truſt my conceit : what, ho Dame- 
zella? Knocks, and Clariſlona tvoks out at the window, 

Whore, Whoſe there ? : © 

Lod, He's here that ſhonkd be here, come down ? 

Lod, Yes, X 

Val, What's ſhe, 

Led. The commodity I told gi , there's a Gentleman 


a fticnd of yours'intave with 

Val. Not your felfe,” 

Led, No faiththough you ſhall heare her ſlweareas much, . 
tis our rich heire "Stul1i//imo. + 2 

Ual, What, the ? WER" 

Ld. That morſell of ſhee carmot beat him 1- 


way, he hannts che Eves like a Sparrow in Af{arch , you may 
hunt flies from honey ſ6oner then him out of her company : 
now Miſtris how tands things with you, when did you play 
with your fools bable ? | 

Whore, Youle never leaverthis, 

Lod, Bid my friend welcome. 

Val. I thank you Lady. 

Lod. Come kiffe me? - 

Whore, Will you [tay all night ? | : 

Led, Yes, when I am weary of ſtrength, ' #hd foes with 
my back, 

wherk, Yfaith Lodowick, you muſt leave this ? 

Led. So I will, 

Whore, 


Y 


——_ 
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Whore. When? 

Lod. When thou leav'& thy trade ? 

Whore, Will you fup here ? 

Lod, Yesdrink, nothing elle. 

Whore, Lord, how wiſe your grown ? 

Led. Sol were, if | could keep out of your company. 

Whore, Fie,your'e to uncourteons Lodwick,_: nay, he's ever 
thus, but tis my fault, | 

Led, Marry mend it then for ſhame. 

"cn \Where's my Braccler , which of your Truls has 

that ? 

Led, Shall I be true to thee ? 

Whore, Your'e nerc truc to me. 

Lod, 1 mean honelt. 

Whore, 1 care not for your honeſty, 

Led. I belicve that too, but in plain verity. Your bracelet 
embraces my horſes main. 

Whore, Come, you zelt. 

Lod, No good troth. 

Whore, Swearc you, I hope you makea difference between 
your horſe and me, 

Led. Faith but little:and yet your'e both good bearers. 

UVal, By the bright Sun you wrong her ; weepenot faire 
one. 

Led, What, ſhall we have tricks? Emer Julio, 

Val, You are too blame beſhrow me. 

Led. Now, when, what needsall this, nay, and you powt 
farowell. 

Fal. As lam aGentleman you part not fo. 

Whore, Sweet, Loawick, 

Led, Hum , why was not this before , I have ſcene the 
Beares, 

Val, Do not I know your woman ? 


Enter the Bawd. 


Bawd, Hiſtyhilt, Aze youthe man of War? 
; C 2 Lad. 
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The Knave in Grains 
Led, Nay, you mult draw neerer, if yoale have yourEm» 


paſlic anſyeced: how iſt Miſtris Darable ? 


Bawd, How doyou Maſter Lodowe 4 7 
Lod, The worſe fox you and your creatures. 
Bawd, It's a good hearing. 
Lod. Shall I have three or foure words in private ? 
Where, Not with her unlefle I participatc, 
Bawd, Whats the matter ? ? 4 
Whore, Yonder's Fab, the partics- man you wot on tas 
ſomthing under hand and ſcale, 
- Bawd, For me, 
Whore. $9 he gives out. 
Bawd, You may admit hitn, '_ 
Whore, R<lt you merry Gentlemen, + Enter Fub, 
Lod, Whoſe this ſecretparty, this conceal'd Champion, 
What have ye here, Signior Stulriſſimnerman ? 
Fab, Allhaile. 
Vall. This fellow would keep a vilde coyle if hee were » 
top ath' tiles, GE, | 
Pub, Gentiles, good ſpeed; 
Led. What, the Plough ? 
Fab, No, you,and you pleaſe, HHarona to your ſelf. 
Led, This fellows diſcreet, (gives a paper} 
Whore, To me, 
Fad, So fayes his backſide. 


Bnter- )ullo, 


Inlio Youthe man of War y/ or more properly Pirat, that 
gaveſummons to the leaguer, | 

Lod, Leager, Sir. | | 

Inlio, Lcager , Sir, the report of your Pot-guns cannot - 
wake us hang up a whiteflag, © 

Toma, The $kirtofa clean ſmock's more proper ath' two; 

Inlio, Wee come aot to learne whats proper of you , 
Afonhlgze, and catch fucs. 


Led, Play at his foolery, come hither Punck, 


Inlio, 
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T«lio, Sir,y*areuncivill, ſhe's none ; nor this a Bawc y 
heaſe ; buta Leagnerof gentle entertainment. 

Led. The fellow dreames : Come wake and be thy {clfe. 

Inlio, My felfe* Would you were as fure your felves as 
Jam, 

Tom, A what? 

Inl, Ide faine know that of you : | 
But I adviſe youro take toned! of your belt judgment tirft, 
Your words will be queltroned. yp 

Lodw, Queſtion that dares, th'art an arrant Cheater, 
Inlio, Tis not your parc royall of pluſh Coxecombcs c-: 
ſceure you in't. 

Lodo, Valiant a the ſuddaine too, 

Inlio, Not ſuddainly neither : 
The growth has both time and fatficient temper, 
Why I 2 Cheater ? let any impartiall 
Ride Circuit,and fit in ju{gement of us all, 
And ſhew any reaſon either in Art or Nature, 
Why I a Cheater more than any of you, | 

Lod, Thou haſt nothing but a little wit to live upon, 

Is/io, That's endowment enough for a Gentleman : 
I ever ſhall count him the novler gentleman 
That makes himſelfe a fortane inthe world, than he 
That brings it into the world with him, 

Tom,- Suppoſe this grafted : yet why this a Teaguer ? 

?«lio, T want words for you : onely for concluſion,one or: 
of a ſtrange affeed carriage bas gathered an admirable me- 
thod of d rilling,and training men from the flying of Crane: : 
Another rare order and government of Commorn-wealths, 
from the poore labour of the Bree : And'I out of this 
Leaguer— 

Lodo, Will extra&tcertaine wayes and earriages for Chea- 
ters and Libertines, 

1nl, Twere not from my purpoſe if I granted that to, Zy- 
eur gue Was the firlt Law-maker ; and the beſt Law that ever 
he made, wasa proviſion or maintenance for Cheats,as you 


call em,and Fellons (viz.) That he ( without exception of 
C3 


age, 


pu 
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age, quality, or condition) which could doc the moſt high 
dainty ,anddangerous pecce of Felony,and come clearc off, 
ſhould ve preferred tothe moſt eminent place of office jn 
= State ;/but if he failed , he was then to receive Martial! 
aw, 
Lodo, Strange courſe, pick Officers out of Felloas, 
I«lio,”Tis a kind of Meſlin gr mingled —_ till, 


How much of the POOreR ICs was found jn one of che 
Churchwardens purchaſclaſt day ? 

Lod, None tthinke, 

Inlio, How many theeves harſes have bin watered at the 
High Conſtable of the hundreds watring trough withinthis 
tenne yeares ? 

Tom, I think not any, 

?ulio, It may bew : Lut Tam fure, I have heard, or read.or 
ſomething, that a new Chiefe Juſtice of ſome place, or a bet- 
ter man wo'd not ha made very nice to bid a fat purſe to 
breakfaſt with him if he light upon ic ſoundly : fo that it is 
not ſo much the Art to knowas the governinent to diſpoſe, 
that quallifies the man, +.- 1 | 

Lodo, He layes true : all times ka' bin guilty of good fel- 
lowſhip,why aot this ? I like the Leaguer now 1o well,l 
care not if I buy a place of command in it my ſclfe. | 

}alio, Why now you cometo me, ef 
That's —_— I a for _—_—_ 

I have a ogue of names,p PTizCs, 
A cup of catertainment for my friend, 
Welcome to the new Leaguer, 'F 

Lodo, We'le pledge, we'le pledge : 

Vicual'd and Win'd already? 

Inlio, To the Socicty at the Swan two pottles and a halfe: 
Aonhey the health ; theſe are my noble & priac viſi tants 3 
the boxes I gave you tolay up. 

L-d, How now [ulie, gold F 

Ton, By this light,and the moſt curious, 

Inl, A poore Grannamsgift gentlemen : 300 peeces, 


_ er uchatalte,parely induRiontoa bulincile,or ſo, There's a 


Bnrde- 
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Zurderux Merchant in Towne now, would lay me between, 
wind and water this twelve month , but the ſpite is, I am 
tyed not to part with this gold for ever z if I knew where 
to borrow bunt halfe the worth on't——— 

Lo4w, Halfe the worth ? 
Ile vow to lend the full worth, 
If that will pleaſure thee, 

I:/io, You ſhall kerpethe gold nnder locke and key for 
your pawne. he 

Lod, Thon ſhalt not want for ſuch x conrtefic to doc thee 

good : Ime glad thatt ſo thriving, 

Tem, Lock up the boxc,and keep the key ; there's the full 


ſumme, «2 
Iv{so, To a Piccel aflure you : you ſhall ſee clfe agen, 


Lod, No more ,no more trouble : 


Let me ce for how long ? | 
Is/10, Three Monctbs,not a day longer ; I | : 
Nay ſooner if mony chance to come in afore 7 = 
I have oftices fr-my Leagtter ſtand Fortitmes hill, [o 
'Vds me Signior Sta/tifievo promiſed © x 
Me a courteſic laſt night; $ 
Ao nhey, Aflure thee ſweet chuck he'le not faile thee. , 7 

4 


Is/io, [believe thee without an oath : | 
Make my Friend welcome to the Leayuer Monkey: 
As ſoone as I havedifpatch'd my yo "ge 
To the Canaries,F am bis youngn fo $. b 

Whor, Gernlemens who can-read ? y 
Lod, Who carmot ? © 1 
PFud.  Yean refolve you ; | 
She cannot. | 
Led, What's here ? 'x 
Opprebrions Saint, and moſt Angellicks fiend, 
Eye I begin, thus doe I make 4n end, 
L:4, 1 ſhould have beene ſorry elle . 
Nay filence,or the Proclamation's loſt, 
eAnd if thy heart be not patcht mp in Marble, 
Harke how my pen does inthy prayſes warble, 
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The Knave in Graine. 
Val, O dcare Ape4e, how art thou abus'd, 


Is there more ? 


Sweet fkiinging Waſpe, and wellconceitcd Dove 
For CST Bucen of love y 
Of megSir reverenceg that doe's thre adore ; 
which art eſteem d a good one and no wore: 
Let reafos rule thy Amazonian (iſt, 

Let ladle rnde be thrown at hadywi/?, 

So ſhall I love thee, take it for no fable 

Better then well, and more then 1 am able. 
Yours deſpite your guts- 


S. $. 


Led, Aſc, Aſc. | 

Val. The Authours name. _, 5: 4 

Los, Cannot you get her Signior Stult;ſimo ? 

Val. O, Ry e complaint | 

Led. As ever poore man heard, 

Whore, Will he take no warning, 

Val, Is thisa ______ RR ys 
Led. Fe no, Oey EI Lorc0onx inrime, .* 
Whore, Lod:wick,, is notthis your praftice ? V 
L-d4, Why ,doſt thou thinkme b ſimple, fo ridiculous, 


* Fub, No, Ile aſſure you, It's atoken of good will of my 
Maſtcrs,there's no brain guilty ont but his own x if you like 


it you may, and you will not , the laws if your own hands, 
you may chooſe, 


Whore, Good Gentlemen return the Carrticr, 
Lod, \Vhat? a cuffe or a knock. 


Fub, Hee has penn'd a Song too, which I ſhould have 


tickled, if I had not been with drinking Flap-Dra» 
gons laſt night, 4 


Lod, Whats thy name ? 
Fub, Fab. 


Led, 


OS I ann 
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Lod. Prethee hondlt Fub, tickle thy ſelfc out of our comh- 
panies,weele be Fu64'd no _—_— | 

Fub, Will not you be Fu6b%'d Sir, 

Led, Thou knowelt my reſolution. 

Fub,. Nay, but will ye not indeed? 

Lod, No taith# - ir rr nd -* | 

Fab. Tamglad T know't, be with you. Exe 

Lod, Have you any wine ith' houſe ? 

Whore, Yesdcarc{t. Emter Julio, 

Load, Come pox atheſe dovices, hang off: will you d rink 
Vallenting ? 

JVal, Will I ive? 

Lod. Where's the _ ? We” 

Whore, The Matron,Lard, you'rethe ſit Mmayy, — 
-: Your Matron Greedy, wha will you bays it, your 

w Z 


Whore, 1 muſt be quict. | 
Ual, Nay, enter, cnt: Exenmnt omnes. 
- + Enter. Julio, very brave, ſolne. - 


7xio, The cafic time, and fuchas thrive in it, tavour my 
wiſhes, the ignorant whoſe folc, dependance 1z 0n veritie, 
and-carry conſcience in thejr timorous breſts , arcnot aſſo- 
ciates mcet for /#/io, Thoſe that neere knew the {traneot 
Policic , nor ayme at more, then what may well content, 
draw nat my length, the way to proſper, the diteReſt courte 
fuch are my fore neceſſitics, is to get liking of this lovely 
Maid Franciſcw ſiſter, bright Phemone , the Virgin's mo- 
deſt, chaſt, and debonaire, beſides her brother's rith, there 
hang my hopes, but ſhee 'affets,not mee , all her, defires 
are on young Antbonics, rich Arbaces Jonne-,' my triend 
(ſuppos'd ! at lcaſt, but that is breath; by what-man has, or 
can have, he's my foe that hinders my detigne,, where k-e 
my next of bloud, that (hall he finde : the meaneto puachal: 
what I reach at now, there is &ut on}y, one, aneanlyac: - 
that can ſupplant him, here it- lies (ball dev't ; were hes a+ 
dearc incſtimation as N5/x to Emrialue 
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ſife, I coant himſtill moſt wile, 
—_— not who's throwndown fo he ariſe. 


—_—__C 
em 


1 


th. tt. 


Aus ſecundus. Scenaprima. 


—_— 


Emtey Franciſcus and Julio. ſound Muſick, 
Fras, 
Hou haft k nothing I triviall, 
To our le. eeticot os wry 


beſtech ther, ſpeak what thou 


1alio, I would I had embraced my povertie , while the 
pale Moone tus rene in heaven, would thad been 


» Fran, Wheretotends this if Ichought my fault, or 
ones pertain'd to mee, wilful! negligence, or 
iſe, to breed the occafion of this paſſionate mood , I 
ſhould condemne the cauſe of the offence , and deeme my 


Inlio, Can heaven ſuffer it # 
; Fra», What, what docs heaven aifer, ſpeak my Inlie ? 
Julio, Too much of ill. 
Fren. Let me know that ill, and 1 reſt fatisfied, 
Inlio, Pray re, the it mortall , unfnQtifed, 


Fran, Pardon Iulio, He hate my felfe firſt. 
0, Anthexis is Villain. 
rev, Blot not the reputation of his youth wich Geb 


Yhe Knave in Graine. 


calumnic, he is no way fach, but as unblemitſhe, a3 the ſnow 
before it rouch the Mountains, 
Inlo., He's a Villain. 
Fras, Villain never had ſo faircan out-lide, nor yet hear? 
G jult as that he carries. 
. dalie, He's a Villain. a 
Fran. 1 have ſome buſineſſe at the Port, youle ſup with me 


—_ love do you love honour, do you 
——_— your fclfe, do you 260 


Fran, 1 do, 
' Inlio, Then hate that Anthoucs, 

_ Fran, Give mc to undefſtand, ince you will force mete 
_ your report,whercin her's le, or docs deſerve 


Fas —_—_— all his former wrongs. 
ESI, 
skirts 
Free. Hey's this po 
Jole, You will not underſtand ; Ile no further. 


ran, Come,come,my wife is . 


More; begon. c 
]#»/50, Will you liſt a word, Anthouio wongs you. 
Fran, Wrong me, and if he would he cannot. 
Julie, He playes the Paraſite, the officious Aſſe 
to vaile his fnne, | 
Fran, Would ng, anos. my 
Is/i0, The Serpent tempts your wife, theſe cares and cycs 
can teſtific, for your ſiſter, (he's ſtale : his excuſe , whereby 
hee cloakes his vice, 4 p 
2 FLA 
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Eras. 1 wiſh you Iubs, to know what youſpeak, (ther, 

Islio, 1 am not mad,l love yougtis my love, you aromyrfa=+ 

Fran, Ipray be adviſed, conſider what you 40? fpcaknvut 
this on report, becertainz do not abuſe my pricey Teript 
my wife, rent earth, 114 ſwallow falſhood. 

Latio, Nill ” be :aoved nfs, the two opt, ſorked 
Mau; & : 8 Hats: 

Fran, vy blow! is not mineown, I want command ofalh 
at wv abgyet: me, boy different are my tits ? | am now a 
conzealed , kneaded cake of ice, bound from all motiony 
nv gain (in<2thinks) a flaming land, a Ve/uny'e Hill, 
meet ly combultion, "= "E 

Aubp. | ot lir,your patiencc. 

Wy = Fa m_ - paticace when I am my ſclte. how did 
he tempt her, how 1d ene ſhe accord on thy reputation ? 

Inlis. | would | had been dumbe ? 

Fra, Hang not ith* winde, 2 torture) anſwcr 
me as how ? 

I»/zo, Kinde, fir, recall your wontcd manhood > 

Fran, Anſwer on how, | 

Is/;o, I pray on me, , 

Fran, f CIO Cie, I rault be refolved, 
thou hiſt Jung me ith' in, Gre Ovea , the mouth of 
e/Etna, — thou have ſaid , gothing havedone, 
could have aſſured like torture. - 

kile hes, nah her hand, 


Iz/ie, Would, w Ww 
_ and laugh Bate + bir iſe languages Fic, fic; 


Cornelia falle , the Hol FAY come agen, nothing 
ak kiſſe,and cruth 1 » Wink, win puB=« ns. { 


all above. 
Is/io, Kind, fir, 


Frax, Bearc witaclſe, all _; arc, how deare, how 
dearc, I held that moſt falſe man: et him here,heregevenon 
the ſpire and pinacle of my heart ; my lite was his, and all 
that I call mine,bue her he has abuſed ? 

I«lio, Deare friend, donot forget your name, theſe are but 
tikclihoods, farre from the thing it ſclfc, and fay he bea Vil- 


lain, 


> —_— 
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laine, as no doubt he's little bettzr in his rude expolures; 
ſhe may behonelt. - 
Fran, No Julio, no, had ſhe. meant well, 
She would have waxnd me of his foule attempts, 
Said ſuch, and 's bis haviour. 
When ſhe was loyall, as ſure one (hee was, 
(If ever any _ accident how vaine 
So c're.t ſeem the goon, yenl] uafold 
Her ſexe,and fay 'twas thus,and t | 
Iulis, 1 have\troke hum through. 
Fr.in, Treble abuſe : 
Deflowred my wife,abuſed me, . , . h 
Diſgraced my liltep,; ogra wy _ y: : 
On all heads at once : \V vat unciy red, 
Amon Ns irelefſe Monſters(but thee Antome) 
Would have beene kickt onto that damned enterpriſe? 
Thee Lad patiencs ; - me thinks thou ſhouldſt not k 
Be the Villaine yet, gepors dacs ſpeaks _ | - | ; 
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Inlio, Nay gentle friend; + /';; ,, - 
Fran, Tis truc,'tis truc; - 

Had any 'twixt the North and. loa ae 
Spoke 4 words but heggepad not been, | | 41 
And be —_——— wy : 
ThE iS 4 it rais'd,i \reviv ld, 
Snatch'd from deſtruRions teeth, . 
Incorporated to me,fo deare and jalt,as no not 
Athing in all the world can he more truer to it ſelfe 
And certaine : but his modeſty canccales it,. -.... . 
Could write a Volume of their loath'd den clignes,, } 
And curſe theſtories cauſe, O falſe Cornelia ! {1 

Z«lio, Remember-what you arc. "+ 
, _ Remembrance burkt / | i 

re's no comemplation,not what cre can | 

Drive the thonght Sf Fhame om” my mind ; | 
Would I had never knowne diſcretion, 
Could never have made diſtinRions of perſons, 


And ——— Creatures ; henceforth be ignorance : | 
D 3 Mother | 


The Knawve in Gre, 
Mother of Nations and Vnderſtanding pctiſh ! 
Faire, foulc Cornelia. The bluc tac'd 
Occan, nor her fertile wombe,that yields 
Vs all increaſe, nourithes none fo falſe as woman : 
rs have they been ſince their firſt bei 

And betray” d pore maahald bimddts, 
Cornelia can it be thou art a Strumpet ? 
Ohh, fury —— Cynderss Maw, 

{«l/io, Worke on, 
Fatc lifts me to the ſcat of myelin; 


This Devi lj jSln, 


As my 
pry mglhn wer. nr Sen Auf] 


For the debate my __-—— Turtlesh 
Ihold with Mark 


Is whatI aimeat , preſent 
He's true religious, that does Scthing far Bave. 


Enter Thomaſo Y alentins, Lodwieks,$toltifrwe and Fab. 


Stulr, And bow ? and how? 
Was it not 


Val, Yraith Tnever beads On ke, 
Srl Shanks the Muſes, I have es ſharpe a conceite of 


mine owne when I wo 
Led. Sirl — devourer of Verjuy 
not sRogcther oye 


Stwlt. Now 
one has his gift, 
Val, Tis fo, 


Steal, tome arena 


Le. 
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Led. Youfay trac i cn , ſome has twenty : for which 
they may thanke impudency and the art of begging. 

$:ul, The art of begging : pray you how long bas begging 
beene an art ? 

Led,Ever (inc it rid ina foote-cloath,and wore the badge 


of authority, 


Stwlt, How long's that agoc 
* Led, — — daughter had a Calfe of 


your age. 
Sta, Is't poſſible ? 
Led. Yes, and will continue till hee's a Bull and horne 


mad, | 
Stul, Moſt miraculous : would I were mercinary and had 
no n—_ — oy you 
mercy, How doc you powred the pottle 
inmy neck and threw th pota my head, boca world 
not pay o'th | | | 
os Was there fuchatime?. 
Stult, Was there > Why 
me,and I crept under the Table : 
lame ever fince,as if I bad the Cyetire, 
Fab, Abfurd and grofſe, _ 
Vas. Cn OE | 
Seu, I thanke you wi —_ 7 the 
forckid place t here's my ſerrant Feb can tell you if I lyc in 


throat, 
"Es, I will affure you he's wandring to Paſſe, of a3a man 
would fay, todealo with Miſtrit 
Steel. Yes faith am 1; ſhe beat me! dayandTam now 
ing to make her amends, I thinke 1 endure more beating 
any three in Venice, | 
Feb, Than a 
fon nies Yelker alghe =» fimrey bog 
. 'E, 2 
did ſo joule my head and the wall together , for holding 0- 
Pinion that Cheeſe was nawholſome. 
Vai. No moregood Signior : farewell. M 
tel, 


vt how you kiekt 
fworne this Hip's as 


Yay ll 
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% The Knave in Graine, 
wy Srs/, At your ſervice : TR 
_ Shall we expect youat the old honle? Exit Stal.& Fub; 
:08 "1: Val. It you pleaſe : 8 0-704 | 
I Have you heard the like 2 
F; 7 »s, Thelcare Aſſes fo ted ious ——— 
þD Val, They're kinto Burs,they will not off with taking 
245 Now my Thom2ſo what Thavetoſlay : 
5. The chictcoccation made me ſummon you, 
5 Is to entreate your knowledge and alliſtance 
; In ſucha projeR,(as yourſelte ſet by)and him that muſt 
'*7 | Partake in the attempt,Venice in 7raly 
wy © Conceales the man that I durſt credit, 
oy | :'T om, [cit nortonch confuſion of the State, 
WR {| Treaſon,and Murther » whatfoc re xt be, 
x2 Command my will and tufferance, 
oF; Val. Defend chat-ever 1 ſhould be fach 1 
Fas Vallextius never had fo foule a 
|} To infe& himſclfe,and otherg719 £751 HV 8 
| Thus 1o briefe] I pveanwpntr ; 2 | 
> Than her ſelfono'rt wore the: 110 
_ You haveſcene her furcand low her «| : 
x24 She's wife to V axderman. | 
| © T om. IL> x POL 

: 1'4/;, Fhatfame b Kpetiemet precious” | 
1% Beanty Fado 'mancown, Tre 
Tm, _ you her husband? 
Ry Val; By isnamae, no further, - 
254 By that knowledgeyouunderftand his oburle, 
_ Tom. Ycs he's a —_— . 
Rm ret 3 P00 
Ry 'al, Liftenthenm purpok "ta £4hil,; 
9 The ſevere fir, whoſe high ret 
__ Galls the carcs of Patienee;antl: — fin ſhun, 
es Beareswach fddeb = y vt yurlr of 
- Ovec tbe prey Laimeat,albeonference is debar'd, 
"44 And you may ſooner w with the Saint 
> ze had charge ob;thanconverſc with her, ; 
w Vnlcenc 
by 
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The Knave in Graine. 4 


Y neene, and unfuſpeRted. 
Tem. Is therenodevice to compaſſc her ? 
Val, But one,and this is it ; 
Your ſclfe and Lodwicke(harken I beſcech you) 
Shall to this $kilfull Vandermas preſent me 
As one ditraRted : nay ſmile anon, 
And with a kinde of fober modeſty, as if you liſt youcan, 
Report fome probable poſſibility,how 
And which way I got my extafic : 
Let me alone to make your words ſeeme truth, 
And ſo poſleſſe my prating Mountebanke, 
That he ſhall Gy and ſweare I'me mad at lealt, 2 
If not paſt all recovery. | 14 
Tom, Will this doe ? + 
Va/, This, ornone, k 
Tow, Then none. £ 
Why this is the (halloweſt, indire&eſt courſe to win a wo- 8 
man that ever was coinpos'd,in my opinion. 
Val, In your opinion : why fir? 

Tem, Why, hope you to gaine her thus with a mad fit ; 
marke the event; this 15 a courſe as wide -: Are youſo fi ple 
to imagine, ſhe a timerous woman , will endure your pre- 
lence, ſeeming poſſeſt ? for ſhame believe it not, invent 
ſome other meancs. 

Lodw, I verily thinke fo too , buthe will never bee per- 
ſwaded. ; 
Tom, This were a way to ſcare her, and to make her ſhun 


pw _— 4 


FS Leav't off, leav't off, anÞ ſtudy ſome other new 
paſſage, 

Tom, Doe, doc-;this is the groſlcft : he Vallentiur:; 

Lodw, Come,you (hall pardon him once : wee all miſic 
ſometimes, 

V4/. Good gallants doe not ride me,leſt I gall you : Ile 
aſ'ure youlT trot hard : why my brace of conceits,my wits; 
what docs your abundance of wit runne at waſte:for ſhame, 
have you fo poorc a braine , and ycumy moſt exquiſite cx- 

E ccllcnt - 


— ——_ — — — 
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The Knave in Graine, 
eellent,for ſhame take off your ſpeRtacles and ſce better:are 
you ſuch a dunce ; are ke Coxcombe, to deeme 1 
will appeare alwaics the ſame 3 arc youthe mea you promilt? 
will you be Maſters of your words aud oaths, tender your 
vow'd afliſtances? 

Ledw, 1 am Lodwicke [till 

Tm, And | Tomaſe, 

V./, Continue ſo ; what ſhall redound upon this adven- 
tur*,falls upon my hcad,be it no ſhameto yours : onely pre- 
terment and your ſmooth apolog ics. 

L-d, Leave that to us, 

Tom,But can you atthe mad-man bravely? 

V4/, Tut,I have play'd 4jaxand perfurm'd the part wel, 
to make boaſt of imitation, better than he thatL#:4an writes 
of, who ſo digeſted what he plaid,that he run mad indeed, 

Tow, Can you do't ? : 

V1, So well, as v£ſop could diſcharge his Scene, where» 
by he won molt laud. 

Lod, This praiſe were well m me, 

Val. Miſtrult nor my behaviour, and if it prove not cor- 
reſpondent to my word,thinke me an idlc vanter , and no 
mect aſlociate for you, 

Tom, When pat we this in praftice ? 

Val, There's = = nor dayes, this houre, 
this very cvcning docs my In. 

Led. Shall we about it then ? 

Va, What cl{c,what elle? Remember gentlemen you 
fall not upon the ſcandall of Ignorance : but in any caſe keep 

your Cquntenances, 's 

Lodw, Make no doubt of that, 

Val. Conv then,and fortune friend us, E£xeunt omnes 


Enter Franciſco, aud Antonio, #»» s Grove, 


Fran, Draw your ſword, 

Axt. *Gainlt whom ? 

Fran, *Gainl(t me. 

a, "Cainlt any living man thats your cacmy : 


What 


— 


The Knave in Graine. 
W hat ailes my deare Franciſce ? 
By your face you ſhould not be in health, 
Fran, Draw your fword, 
eAnt, What mcanec you? Fran, Draw your ſword. 
Ant, *Gainit you never inanger : 
Arc you well Fraxciſcus ? me thinkes your checeke 
Carrics a paler hue than wont tobe his Livery. 
Fran, | mult tight with you, 
Ant, With me. 
Fr.n,\W ith thee perfideous monſter,with thee thou /nd«s. 
Ant, Arc you your ſclfe ? 
Fran, Thou halt abuſed me, wronged me, 
Ant, 1 wrong'd and abug'd you ? 
Franciſcus can you think fo of me ? 
Fran, Doe not enquire ; yonder he fits knowes all ; 
Look yonder, thou art to him tranſparent,and ſcen through, 
As calic as the aire :doc not cloak thy vice, doe not :; 
See'lt rhouthis ? ſcce'ſt thouthe place we tread on ? 
Marke my ſpecch,one of us twaine,or both(never ſtart) 
On this cold carth,this very Champion, ſhall 
Offcr up a crimſon ſacrifice of his moſt precious blood : 
For that cauſe drew I to this ſilent ſhade, 
Remote from all ſuſpirion, where 
—_— might glut with ſatisfaRion : 
Draw thy {word,or elſc thou never ſhalt, 
Ant, Did not my love prohibit, | 
Thinke, Franci/co, I could not bea Coward, 
Nor endure the opprobrious tauritsthe malice 
Of yqur heart has made your throw on me; 
Why | know not * believe me,and receive it for a truth, 
Were youſome other, in this widevalt world, 
And not Fraxci/cur, you had beene a dogge 
That I had kickt ince;but youare my triad 
And my diſgrace is buried : yet if you carry honour 
In yonr breaſt,aad bearc your womed venerable mind, 
Vake meto underſtand from whenee,or why your 
Comminations & undecent language point thus at me alone? 
E 2 Fr:n, 
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The Knave in Graine. 

Fran, Will you draw ? 

Ant, Do you thirſt for bloud? if fo, and mine hide to the 
hilts your naked inſtrument, my boſorne is your mark:thrut 
home and take your fill, | | 

Fran, Will you draw ? 

Ant, Youhad mine anſwer, never.never, 

Fr-», Do you not love my wite ? 

Au!', Yes, * Heaven, 

t-, Confcfle, oimpudente !imy wrong cryes out , nov 
more exp. ulation, remember Iz/o, 

Ant, Wherefore him, Fe is a Toad more virulent,oh,oh! 

rar, Batte there, adulterate fiend , and thy red drops 
v11h o# thy guilty ſtains. 


Enter Hermite and Shepheard, 


Ant, Oh,ſome charitable creaure ! 

Franciſco, dear Franciſco, ,  » + Exit, 

No pittic,no remorſe, I bleed, and much cffulion robs me of 
my breath, ſomething of ſence relieve meghelp, 6 help, ' 

_ Shep, Thatdying tune, was ſurea mans , where art thou 
triend, ſpeak thouthat cryd'(t for help, if thou would(t have 
thy with, ſpeak once again z where art thou ? 

Ant. Here, a qt . , | | 7 

Shep, To one in thy caſe could I ner lefſe wiſh, then 
health and mercy, how fare youlir? 

-— Oh 1Oh 1 = 

Shep, His utterancewd 
out of his wounds: let me ſee, ſo many» and fo mortall 
but ſtay the courſe I wilh no more: huve I nothing lett, to 
ſtay this paſiag : well, yetſtill hee breathes, that I had here 
ſome help. Thy aid Omnipotent, yet his pulſes beat, life is 
not quite diſcharged, no ſuccour! keep he bur mo» 
tion , till I canbcarehimto my Cell, | doubt not, his re- 
covery : this winde,this winde,that my Balmes were here: 


for my youthfull dayesheaven lend ability. Ex, 
He carries him off, 


.z:and life begins to creep , 
lcan't 


Emter 


The Knave in G raine. 


Enter Criſfippus, Tomaſo, Lod wick, Julio, 
Cornelia,and Phemone, 


Crs/, Run to all brief confuſion, 

Lod, Good,fir,be pacrfied, 

Cri/. Even in thepride, and noontime of his fortuncs, 
brought to deſtrution thus: a milder,better tempered Gen- 
tleman ,*Fenice nor Ewropeyicelded ; his knowledge made 
me proude, and I was rich im his adoption. 

Corn, O my Franciſcus,o my gentle Lord ! 

Phe, My brother, my deare brother, 

Cri/. My fonne,my ſonne,fo noble. valiant, wiſe,dcarer to 
nc then him [ call mine owne by true ſucceſſion, doe you 
\vcep ? 

Toke, I am not bleſt, all things doe fort contrary ; "twill 
not do, my projeRsthrive not, would I had becnfilent, wer 
know the firſt, but not the la[t, I begin to perceive our poli - 
cics oftimes whiets the Axc,cuts oft our own necks ; 1 have 
undone my ſelfe , that it ſhould come tothis , wee ſecke to 
mend fo long, that we marre all : for mine own part, would 
I could have been content : but who would havedreamet the 
courſe would have proved ſo viglen: well thisam furcon, 
I may (tarvecrc [ get fuchanother friend, |, + 

Tomi, Siſter, if it be trac,as fo the rumour goes,' you have 
playd falſe, and wronged your deareſt friend .; »\you are nut 
worthy ſuch another man, you fole Queene of: a4 ich ;- had 
you to live as many ample ycarcsasvbur firſttathers, or their 
ages thrice : you maght fpend'all thoſetcd ivus hoautrtsrw eo 
told, cre you finde a)Matefo worthy ,) were:ybir equivalehr, 
in birth and beauty, 2nd-ha&no paralell : Neprawnes gems to 
boot,you want worth and excellencie both,to weigh down 
his demerit ; 'Vertue and Honour ſtampt him for their own, 
at his firſt being, and the Graces ſtrove to increaſe his pleni- 
tude, More Aion then he has, hee needs not,where ere 


he's betook, 
{irn, 


Cr ————————————————————— 


The Knave in Graine. 


Corn, Somthing that's mighty, ſtain me Leopard like, if 
ercl gave offence, 
Julio, I ſhould be loath to wiſh fo. 
(ri/. Not you offend? look here, 
This letter left heas a teſtimony, 
Who is there here *mongſt all this compan 
That knew Franci/tww, knew not he affected, 
And bighly priz'd theſlain «Artromio ? * 
W hat could have rais'd ſuch deadly enmity ? 
But this, but this, thonſt 


—_ ſuch Hay Mi 

miſd emeanour, thy approve falſneflc; 

| wie too, too well he knew, 

co | | Thas haſt undone him, . 

= led he is and gone ; 

= 1 His goods already ſciz'd are for the State: 

> And dic he ſhall if ever hehe took, 

:0x - Oh, fic upon thee my Il ſhame |! 

BY | Corn, Canyouthis , you upright Jaſtices ? 
5 Cri/: Thou art not mine,l here deny thy claime, 


* And warn thee henee-forth, 

oh Come not neere my roofe : 

* Pine ſtarveand dinactiofbend comfort 

Never more expe from him that was thy father. 


. Julie," Tis not ſee, to work the diflolution of a houſc, 
How caſily Fraps ob 


Crif. /aneft-wentilime 

I ſhould be forc'd to: 
MoreT have toſfay, iFeedrdd would let mey 

| "(Me thinks) F:ccute both kifle and entſe her : 

| IF ſhe be wrong'd, and throagh ſome make-ſtrife, 
Theſe foule ills prove a plague, 
Then fell in Egype,Light on the Authors head, 
The maws of be his Tombe: 
Help me &o curſe him /wlis, 


Inlio, Tenthouſand ſwords ſtrook me together, 


bs . | 
. : 


The K nave in Graine, i 


L-4d. Liv'd there ſuch a wretch, 

And that I knew him, 
Let my faith not fave me, ; - 
But I would teare the Viper with ay tecth, 
And like a rude and ſavage Canib 
Eatc out his treacherous 

[«lio, Now the foulc Devill, (tuff thy glutnous paunch, 
I amnoviand for thee 2 

Lod, Who's this comes bere , Arbaces ? 


Enter Arbaces, 0 WR! or three Gentlemen, 
Arba, Diſgrace ard woe {mitcall this company ,and make 


them feele my griefe, 
Crs/. Diſgrace,contagion,and What can be wore, 
Smite thee and all thy tribe, 
Arba, Undone,undone, where is Anthonio? 
Where's my fonne C rifpppne ? 
Criſ. Anſwer thine owa words ; 
Where's mine Arbaces ? 
Arba, Where ſuch a Villain <oo——__—_—_ 
And fell murtherer ſhould. 
| Led. More charity for ſhame. 

Cri/, Sorrow gripe m heart till it be bloudlefie., 
But what thou ſpeak'ft ix-fallc : | | | 
A more ſlanderous lye never left the lips of any. | 

Arba, Lye? | 
1 Gent, Sir, be perſwaded.. ; | 
Cri/. Tell not me, Ile prove it ou himpArbaces hoy —— 
\ Arb1, That we were alone. 
Lod, Wellfaid,old Lad; 
Arba, Shew thy ſelf a man, mect me to morrow. 
Z+d, Good, fir,forbeare, 
C':i/, Not mect him. 
1 Gent, Will yoube entreated ? 
Cr1/: Give me leave, 
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The Knave in Graine, 


Lod, Will you be pacihed ? 

Criſ. Meet thee, yes I will meet thee ; 

[ dare mect a man : Arbaces thou (halt finde it, 

Arba. Come, you arc a C 

Crif, Prate; ye ſhall heare from me. 

Toma. Wirth reverence of your age, good fir, 
You want of that diſcretion and ſtayd judgement; 
Your yeares and plzce requires: It 1s not well, 
Oas of your reputatibn* —_—- ? 
Should fo forget your ſelf ; to be plain, 

Y ou lack advice;and this fame cavillation, 
Meer! provok'd by yell... 
Procliyinds 4 lou your inconfiderate folly. 

Arba. Sir, ſir; check your own : 
You never foſt'a forine,and cannot 
Ayme at my affe&ions and paternall care: 

You have undone me ———_ 
Robb'd me of my joy, 

Toma, You arc not right conſiderate, 
\V ho has undone you fir? 

Arba. Yon,you and ſhee,and every oneof you; ' 
The puniſhment for murder fall on all your heads, 
An4 blaſt your terrene hopes : | | 
Crucll, cruell, burchery, 


Waſt not ſathcient that he took his life, 
As by his own confeſſion: 
Undid his wofull mother and my ſclf; 
Pars mull pra % 
mmanly, more dire auſterity ;' 4 
Throwing his breathleſſetrunl: 
In ſome obſcure night-ſhaded Manſion, 
A prey for ravenous bealts ; 
Where never cycof creature rationall, 


Shall more behold him : unchriſtian part, 


If there be juſtice, above ot here; 
As certainly there's both ; le petition, 


The Knave in Graine. 


My lowd complaints ſhall pierce both ſides o'the globe, 

And ſtrike a forrow in the rudeſt thing, 

Nature for mans uſe moulded : 

O ! my Antonio ? my joy, my life ; | 

My dcarc, my dearc Antonio, Exn, 
Lod. There's cauſe for this, 

Cri/, Sure.furc,how fond was I 

Thatcould not weigh this before ; 

Having his proper cauſe, 

If for ſome not ſlaughtred, 

Nor mine own, but by ſele&ion, 

I could ſigh my age, ſhed flouds of teares, 

Meet dangers un my ſhirt,bid —_— 

Death dehance,it all this and more I durlt attempt, 

For one no otherwiſe,then mine by law; 

Needs mult he rave paſt rules of Manhood, 

And forget all precepts that ſupport his luffrance : 

See you this? What think you of your ſelf? 

Have you not done well?account thou ſcandal, 

That like the Whore of Greece, 

Was teem'd for mans deſtru&tion ; 

Thy fin upon thy felt, my doore is ſhut ; 

Thar hoſpitality I (hew a ſtranger, 

Shall be _— ed from > = 
Corn, courteous fir, e 
(7i/-Keepyour Orifons to charm relenting begg 

Such in necd,as may thy wants relieve; 

Or at leaſt ſympathy thy mournfull calc, 

When ficrce diſtreſſe ſmiles, 

Expe& more comfort from the bluſtring North, 

When he does blow the higheſt Acorn head 

Down to the Medow,and there dips his cup; 

Then leaſt relief from me,for thee ; 

For thee chaſt Maid, all beniſfons, 

And goodneſſe,that I can, command and have, 
Phe, Your liberality was cver ſuch, 

As merits more then thanks; yet thus far, 
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The Knave in Graine. 


Trath emboldens metofay you are too cruell kinde, 
Not all the proofs, 

What cre incenlt my brother to his rag*; 

Can wean me to that vain opinion, 

To think it her deſert: I dare protelt for her, 

No per{waſion can drive belict in me, 

To call eAn!0»40 falſe; if you prove fo crucll, 

So unnaturall as you ercisnopitty in you: 
Nor are you ſuch asa father ought to be, 

Thruſt her out, then turn me off; 

It you ſupplant one, you extirp us both, 

And her cxtreams a 

Cri/. Since you diſdain m er'd courtche, 

Togcther (helter yonemadetfletes 

Take upyour habour with the hardy beaſt ; 

Thele gates are lookt to her and her relievers 
Hence-forth I will her, 

Blot her name forth of the Bedroule 

Where my children ſtend, 

And vow I had naneſuch : 

Hence,hence,thou ſcandall, Exit, 

Cor, Thus guiltleſſe ones,luffer the guilcies blame, 

While they triumph in fraudeghvs the ſtrict Judge 
Condemnes thinnocent for the thirves oftence ; 
Whillt part ialiryallows his wrong, 

And greatneſſe makes it good 3 | 
Will equity never take place again ? 

Has trult left ſwaying here ? that 1 tn: knew my crime: 
Or that Franciſco but beheld my heart! 

Let mine cyes rains river of ſalt drops» 

And my tears drown me,ifany foulc n of mine, 
Deſerve Franciſcees hate  . 

I had rather heaven had made me any thing, 

Thea one ſo much unhappy, 
When ere thou bideft | _"—_ fhore, 
Or labouring loud, 


Proſperity adhere to thy proceedings, 


And 


The Knave itt Graine. 


And fame conclude thy deeds, 

For me deſpiſed,ſuch be my fortune as my loyalty, 

And I requeſt no more, 

My ſweet, my ſweet Franciſco, Exit. 

Phe, Heaven do thee right, 

Lod. And if thou beeſt not honeſt, wo 
There's neither pride nor coozcnage inthls Citic : 
If every conſcience were well {carcht, 

And you did not finde 

Some dainty fine conceited Rogue 
Has been tempering, 

Let me return to my Cradle, 

And be hang'd in my ſwadling clouts, 


Adcus terttus, Scena prima. 


Enter Vallentius, and DoFors Wife, Lodowick, 
Tomalo, and Julio, 


Tomaſe, So 4 


f bs itſo ? 
+ Yes, and verily believe't, 


Toma, Tis(trangly carricd. 
Wiyd Mark Mr ,markethe end ; 
0 , Stgnior ? 
Are youtronbled with the Crampe ? | 

Tome, O, blame him not,he has good cauſe to ſigh, 
Franciſco et by him precious: How fare you, Signior ? 

Tulis, Never worſe, my Friend's undone. 

Led, 1, a miſchicfe and = vengeance oth' cauſe, by this 
ſword, nay, feare not man, Iam not angryand I could not 
judge, well, lay no more; bue if hee did not loo 

2 tilts, 
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The KnaveinGraime. 


Stilts, 1do deteſt cating and drinking, and thoſeare two ne. 
ceſarics,a nan can hardly live well without them, 

Toma, The very Paragon,mirrour of the time, 

£od.Ifl could not have wept when | beheld herzand that 
was more then | did at the death of my tather, I have no bc- 
licfe in me, 

Toma, Who but ſhe, the wonder of our age, 

Led, No more words,mark the cad,marke the end; I fay, 
{till mark the end, 

Tom3, I mult leave you. 

Lod, Not as the wench left the Frenchman in the ſads, 
there's neither mettle nor ſociety in thee z if thou abando- 
n'{t my company, tilt we have vilited Valentine, 

Toma, I wonder how he ſpeeds ? 
Z0d.Did he not at the madman to the life, was't not we! 
| could ever a Dunſticall DoQtor in this Towne , rapicte 
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1 falſhoad out of his behaviour : he was fo mutable , fo tull 
of varying tricks(methinks) I ſec him yet. 

'Y Toma, Dcefer your vilitation.till to morrow,or late ſome. 
4s time tonight : Iam yerunkic , this ſudden trouble has made 
Wa 1 rae not my ſelte, 

'd5 Lod, Nay , you muſt goe ; I have ſworne you ſhall, and 
 , Toma. | pray you pardon me, (that preſently, 
as » Led, I-will nat dedeny'd, refuſe me now and ever, 


Toma, Youle have your humour ſtil! ? 
Led, What, c{chew acquaintanceſhip? forget, Aﬀter my 
moſt hearty commendations, my very trulty friend, *T were 
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g fin and ſhame Tomaſo, 
- Tom?r, But ſome othertine, 
ad |} Lod, This time, ſometime, other timecs,and all times,this 
ay | day, yeſterſtay, tother day, and every day ; no houre amiſte, 
» marchon, march on, Exit, 
p {alio, 1 conld lannch my Dagger through my ſide, at one 
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cafie throw : begger my fnend ; ſubvert mine owne eſtate, 
and undo her, by dar o climbe, accurſkd,brainles 
Bave:could the damn'* 11 with a!l his fire-brands, bcat 
* z2nto my pate no ſounder fubtjlty, I had, I had relicte, Foole 
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The Knave in Graine, 


vaunt of that ? boaſt what IEY ou _ : = 
,tis , my villaine felte, con my ſclte, 

pal him that d id fuſtaine me : 

W hat choaks Corne ſooner than ſide-fed weeds, 

Who ofter docs man wrong than he atee1s : 

Let me ponder 3 have I no other invention ? 

No trick to take away my life,after my means : 

Study upon't, I'me ſtrooke upon a ſand, 

Swallow'd,devowr'd,through wiltull ignorance, 

Never to riſe againe : 'tis a villaines caſt, 

Firſt to finke others, them himſelfe at laſt, 


Enter Valentius and Doftors wife, 


Val, Youcannot blame me neither : - 
For l-ve himfclfe undertooke more for love ; 
Had you been tangled ina Labyrinth more intricate 
Than held the Minaranre,or have beene 
By Inchantments bound to ſervitude, 
My life's adventure had my love expreſt, 
And offered the releaſe, | 
DeR. wife, Our plighted amitics will dwell in me 
While life endures ; the many winters, & the tedious hours 
Wetwo have ſpent alone,alone Falentins, 
\W hen nothing but what was not fit the Sunne 
Should look upon, —— Alacke my Husband, 


Enter Do&or, Thomaſo, Lod wicke, Stultifimo, ard Fub, 


Val. It maſt not bedenyed , Ilemaintaine't before the | 
Synod, here's ny witneſle : was't not well done of brave 
Calignlato make his horſe a Senator ? deny*t,deny't,would l 


not a good horſe ſhew well among a teame of Aſs : ha, 
vhat thinke you : give me another ſword : O noble Hetior. 
looke, eAchilles fiyes,and bloody Pyrybus (hrinkes, 
Tom, Alas alas, 
Val, What newes, what n ewes ? 
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The Knave in G raine, 


Stul, Gentlemen he takes me for a Carricr : 
You are deceived fir,l am not the . 

Val, Will Plato w_— word, ſhall all extortioners, cu- 
grocers,ulurers,be finely damn'd,of what kind foc're ? will 
he ſpare none ? 

Lod. Wondroally ſpent, 

Val. Let me ſec, let me ſeethe fonne of Panace, a ſprightly 
Lad ; Hercules, a luſty youth, a very luſty youth ; Sampſon, 
atall young man, a very tall young man. 

Lod, Docs he not do'e well? 

Val, Ile make thee proov't, lle make thee proov'e. 

Fub, Ithinke youare mad : 

\W hat ſhall L prove? 


Val, Why greatcit generalls, that command whole Legi- 


ons,and trainc,and keepe-in order every man,cannot keepc 
in a woman, - 


F*b, That's an caſie queſtion , becauſe moſt of them get 
Follics wings,and grow fo light there's no ho with them 


- they mult flyc out, 


Val. Hang them,they are nanght all : Tell not me learned 


 Ovidmws Na/o,what's your name, 


Doft. Good fir. 

Val, That bloody villaine : Treaſon gentlemen, call apa 
Guard, the traytor's diſcovered : binde him furc, fare: are 
= tooke napping firrah : Downe with him, downe with 

11n,d0Wne. het | of 

Dott, Hel helpe C men. 

V allenie bond him in, the gentlemen would come 
between, Exit all but the DoBor: wife, 

Fb. 1 doe not like this, Fub goes off another way, 

Enter Valentins againe,and kiſſes her, 
Val, Now my {weet I have ſent him off in poſt, 
Letus retire the while, 
Who in affetzon will not his wits prove, 
Was never loyall,nor didever love. 
Enter Dotlor, 
DoF. Palt, palt cure, I doubt, Give me leave, I inde by 


my 
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The Knavein Crain. 


wy Art 'tis no Vertige, no whirling but a meere ſ{ctles 
frenzy : Nay I pray you give me leave : for as both Hypocy 4- 
re5,and Galen, Avicen, Podilirins,Rncss, Cornelins, Celſur, 
Corannus, Auguitinoand R ombart, doe you-conceive mee / 
bclides adozenor twoof Engliſh-men, moſt learned and 
worthy Phyſitians(ifI knew what they were have demon- 
rated, paraphraſtically, both it and the cauſe , ſtyling the 
malady the digeſtion ofthe braine,or Irrevocabilis ignis the 
irrevocable fire : Nay,will you underſtand me ? 

Lod, Would we could, 

DoF, I pray you give me leave, 

Far > ES 2 ns : 
twl, Sir if youcanſpeake our tongue, I would very faine 

be beholding 4 you, Ee 

DoF, Art thou mad ? 


Stul, Not altogether mad, though T confeſſe 1 have beene - 


ickt withthe thornes of Love : I have beene over ſhoocs 

- If my dayes. 
DoF, Avoydance, for charity avoydance. 

Stul, Yes marcy ſhall you : I would defire you to helpe 

me to a pill,ora potion that could make onz honeſt , that 1 


doubt is alittle gone aftray. 

Dol, Avaunt, avaunt. 

Stmlt, No fir, (he is noheoftny nannts : -ſhee's one that 
maſt be my wife, 

,_=_ . Turbulant fiend ; avannt,. avaunt I charge 
thee, 

Stxl, T would have it applycd fir, 

Dea, llliterate dunce, abandon my houſe, avaunt I ſay 
againe, 

Srul, Nay, Ipray you bequict , for thongh Ihavyc cndu- 
red many bacd woods at your hands, I roſy hardly brooke 
blowes, -— 

Evter Fub, 

Fub, Good gentlemen give me leave to laugh : ha, ha, ha, 
the Doors witc,and the Mad-man : the mad-man, and the 
Doctors wife, 
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The Knawe in Graine. 
Lod, Why,what's the matter ? | 
Fub, Why lir,the fits upon him , and he's upon her, and 
y ounder's fuch fport,, ha, ha, ha, 
De, Fircand Thunder. 
Fub. Runne : ware hornes. 
Tow, Is this trucirrah ? 
F«b, Follow the DoRtor,belicve your cycs. 
Lod, Bewarc the trap Valentous, 
Tom, Pray hcaven he be not tanc with nibbing. 
Lod, Why are you melancholy Signior ? 
Stwl, Yaith fir I'metroubled with corncs,and ever againft 
rate they n.ake meſo melancho}y 
L-d. Is that it,for-the thing youſpake-0n, you (hall not be 
beholding to the ſcald peremptory Door : Come to m 
Chamber anon, and Ile give you a powder ſhall fulfill yuur 
requelt,as well as all the potions or Pills he can deviſe. 
Stult, Nay, but will you beconſtant, 
Led, Say nov more: 
S$:u/, An4 you doc take my word ,whilc I live : She and I 
will be at your ſervice : when ſhall I come for't ? 
L24 Any time after noone. Will you walk Tomaſo? 
Stul, This is good newes withall my hcart : Fab we arc 
all made ; thou ſhalt have a new Livery out af the bargaine. 
F:cb, I thanke youbr, I would I had ir, 
Seul, Thou ſhalt,thats as good : would I were whipt but 
I could be monltrous merry now, 


Fub, Nol pray you bee not monſtrous merry till you arc 
—_ as " Wu 
Stul, Ile goc give theea pottle of Sack, 
And rd he gave 7 bob, 
And ever he gave her a blow : The Taverne 
But where he knockt her once above, Sccanc, 
He thum| t her thrice below, © 
What wil't not doe ? prethee let's be luſty, 
Eb, As a Crow ina Gutter, Run there ſhe goes, Exemnt, 
Enter Antonio,and the old ſhepbeard di/gniſed, 
eAnt, Fathcr,for fo ] muſt ſtile you, 
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The Knave in Graine. 


Your care and paines jn my recovery, 
Deſerves a recompence morethan | am able to performe : 
Now I conſider with my felte,had we compaſſionate ſoules, 
Or were men but good,they would baniſh beggery 
The World quite vver,and every one have futhicicnt. 
As lithertu you have conccald my courſe, 
Continue(till your wonted fecretie, 
Call me your ſonae,and ſuch appoyntments as a father 
Should command me toc<ndure I ſhall performe : 
Bleſſed, bleſſed be you : effeRuall be my prayers. 
Shep. The longer time you ſojourne here with me 

The more welcome : nothing morel crave ; 
But if I dye while you recide 1'th* grove, 
Out of your charity you'le take the paines 
To lay me inthe gravel have prepar'd and with your hand, 
Your foote,or any thing,calt duſt upon my body, 
And ſpend alittle Ceremony... - -- F 

Ant, More than this | will,and more than I will ſpeak. 
Fr ancsſcs, wherſoc”re thon bideſt, abide in quiet, 
And have my pardon cver.If thou be'lt fled 
For any cauſe of mine,and Ithy ruine prove, 
Detend it heaveu,were't not fortriall of Phemone”; love, 
And promis'd conn how foone would I renounce 
My habitatiation , uncloath thy feare, & ft all even againe? 
Nothing *mazes,nor driycs me 1ato that ſerious 
Contemplation,as whence his wrath ſhould d, 
Perchance Frenciſcus thinkes me unkit.to call hum brother , 
And his ſuddaine rage procceded Fram advice :: \- / Exter 
If it beſo for ever will I keep this ſhady bower, \{o>n.ard 
And never hold companionſhip with man, P hemone » W 
Morethan is preſent, forget, Arb zcer exer diſguiſed, f 
Cal'd me his,or that L was his fonne, | 
Circle me ſafety, what are theſe come here 
W here neverneighbourd welt ? 

Core, Calamity could not inflit fo much as I conld beare 

With patienee,did Franciſcus imagine but the truth; : 


No lenity,but all extreames that may 
(5 Attcind 
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The Knave in Graine. 


Attcnd me with their ſharpelt violence, 
lt ere I broke my vow : this forrow, 
Xorthe haviour | fuſtaine are for mine owne endurings, 
Wirnefſe you thar know all ſeerets,” tis for him 
I wiſh thrice beter than my lelte. 
Ant, Yes,and that Cornelia; as fure as the black Oufſe 11 
Has a yellow mcuth,that whiltles'me awake, 
Tis ſhe,or l am fond. 
{orn, O my Franciſenr ! Omy deareſt Lord ! 
*Ant, There needs no more for confirmation : 
\\V hat make they here? Doe —_ me wonder, 
Ne're had two” ragged coats more orient pecarles 
Than «ou two ſhells doe hide * *tis ſhe,or Fam ford , 
Leap not forth wi , ſuchneedy robes 
Should wrap'the —_—— ity, 
When winter falls che Leafe: happy = Lzron:o, 
1 am diſgniſed and fo,if that my b revcale not, 
Without fuſþe& T may obtaine my with, 
And have all doubts refolv'd ; Ile greet 'em, 
B rc "—_ e're you be, 
Lucke 7 wr Compan : 
Ave you $ Franks; - ff ? 
'/ 4m, Noneſuch; goot Shepherd, 
Ant. Deft and trim ones mickle glee, 
== fret. e to FA 
aates rend'by ee, 
Corn, Never,never more, 4 
Phe, A me unfortunate, 
Ant, Welladay, now by my Creed, 
And my aten Reed, 
Sike anotherrowſin bgh 
Would well [ptr us £ay and blith ; 
Let a lowti/h Clowne partake , 
Why this ſobbing dole you make ? 
Corn, O inconſtant world, 
Phe, A me un nate, * 
Ant. Wonderment of woe relate 
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The Kzave in Graine. 


If /implene(ſe you = not ſcorne, 


How you hapt to be forloyne, 


{orn, Theitory would be too tedions for the time, 


And would undoethe ſpeaker: Friend no more, 


You ſhall doe well to leave us, 
Ant. Be not all too keene bright ftarre, 
If my pertneſſe went too farre, 
Mercy ir the doome I ſue, 


Good things never meant more tr ue, 
Than the filly ſhepheard did, 
Late wen he your ſorrow bid : 
Diſcourſe the meanes merry Pan, 
And the ſageſt gods doe ſcan; 
Wherefore was 1t?well a neave, 
Yon foule mucky cloud [ feare 
Will beſpr int #s,P&bus twaine, 
If fo lift you but ro daine 
A poore ſhepheards entertaine, 
Welcome ſhonld you be] wiſſe, 
Nor thing comely ſhould you miſſe, 
Though not courtly : ow 7 mak 
Will you my [mall feaſting take? 
Phew, The caine begins to fall z 
Siſter accept the Shepheards courteſre, 
His ſimplenefle cannot but meane well fare, 
Corn, Even what you pleaſe : 
' Whither I goc, or wherefoc rel reſt, 
” Sorrow with me,and I with forrow feaſt. 
Welcome , welcome, weltome fill, 
Never with a freer will 
W:4 welcome ſpoken,by the thie , 
Welcome welcome heartily, 
eMlackealacke, the rotren ſouth 
Gins to wo dewy month, 
Time to bide you : Father meeke 
Give kind welcome, 1 beſeeke, 
T theſe white ones bonny girles, 
Welcommer than heaps of Pearler, 
(2 2 
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T he Knave in G rate. 


Shephs Ycuſce our Cave, and make as bold as welcome. 
E xennt, 
Anto, Receive my adorations Queene of chance, 
Thou never gav'(t that jewell to that man,was halfe fo wel 
citeem'd ; my hopes have their defires, P bewone, bleſt tuc- 
ceſle ; nothing that's amiſle, butI ſhall underſtand : difguiſc 
I thanke thee, joy ties up my tongue , and will not let mee 
ſpzake ; they part not ſoone, Exit. 


Enter Franciſcus ds/qws/cd. 


Fray, What Angle ofthe Earth muſt be my grave ? 
The Sea and Sunne have boundsand know their courle, 
The ſonnes of men havenone : 


Limicleſſe he wanders the forraigne defarts, 
And begets more wonders every houre : 
——_—_— that ecl!s the laſt minute of the night, 

ides but 1n vaine when every thing's a ; 
Sol intherelation of my wor, when no —_ 
Spend but idle breath, and never finde relicte, 
But for increaſe fake, I could wiſh devoutly, 
I =_ _ knowne woman 
What comfort ever others reapt from them, 
T hey have beene plagues to'me z to note the difference, 
They are ſuch things, nothing's more worſc,nor bettcr ; 
Tolay truth, arc | ———_ ; 
I will not curſe *cm, leſt I make them wore 
That needs no badneſſe, nor rip upthcir defeRs, 
Leſt I ſpend all my after time of life in nothing clic but that. 
Inlvo, the profit of my Orifans be thine, 
We conſtant man : 
Yet Iameas'd, inthatI bat beare my fhaviih yoake, 
Cocker mine in as many doe withinour Fence gates ; 
Thanks to thee 1»/io ; Chaſtity, honour of women, 
Whither act thop fled ? that they are all © falſe 
I muſt forget *em, they wilt me mad 
To thinke of their z would I could Icame 


What 


Food 


The Knave in Graine. 


What inquiſition is madeafter me ; 

Some ſpecch of my concealement will report blab ont, 
That I may heare the danger docs purſue me, 

Though 1 adventure life, I will know more, , 
Ordycinthe preſumption : I'le nearer to the City. 


Enter Lodwick, Tomaſo, Iulio, Stultiſlimo, Fab, 
the Wheove, and the Bawd, 
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Stult, That's a good jeſt yfaith ; Drawer, gives more 
Wine, 
Lod, What's a Signior ? 
Stwlt, That =—_ rey be honeſt but the valiant, | 
Lod. How's that ? how's that ? © - 
Stult, Why my bectle-brow'd Holt fweares 'tis impol(- T 
fible for any to be honeſt, that is nor valiant, 
Toma, W hat faid he ? What faid he ? Enter D rawer, 
Stulr, That none could be _ that were not _ 
Tons. O ood, very : more Wine here, hee's 
packing, for one bis hand, ; 
Lod. And his foote too, cre I have done : where's this 
fellow ? another Portlecfirrah. 
Stwlt, Sir I thanke yon for my powder, it gave her halte 
a dozen of tickling ſtooles, ſhe has beene looſe ever fince. 
Lod, Give me your hand, here's cven now toall the invi- 
ſible hornes "th' City. : 
Stxlt, Forget not the Countrey,let it go roand I pray you. 
Led, Ahealth. | 
Fub, You'le have reaſon to pledge this ſhortly. 
Stult, Will you come ? to morrow is the day Le aſfurc 
you, for better or worſe, - 
Zod, To morrow from better to worſe ? 
Fub, Yes faith he has faid it, and I ſweare it, from betecr 
© worſe indeed, : 
Toma, Marricd to morrow Signior ? | 
Stult, You have faid we ſhall be doing. 
F,b, Vndoing he meanes, | 
(2 3 Toma 
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The Knave in Graine. 


Towa, So nears ma Clarifiora, and not acquaint 
your friend ? yfaith I ns Miſtris you would have let mc 
underitood what had palt, 

Bawd. 'Tisgny part to conceale. 

F»b. She were no ood Bawd clic. 

Led, Come, ſit round, fit roundto morrow the day? 

Stwlc. Pardon me, Ile not fit next this loufic fellow : gen- 
tlemen, what doe you withthis poore rogue in your compa- 


nies ? Does he come to make mirth, can hee play the foole 
wittingly ? 


Lod, I know him not, | 
.Tomz, Would he were ſet downeſtaires, I never could 
enJure him from thefirlt : Francs/eus made me know him. 
F Srult, Sirra, if you meane to depart 1n peace, begon ſud - 
atnly, 
Tema, Would the Alle could. Fu this iatruding Cope(- 
mate, 16 
[ulio, Let me beſcethyou, 
Str{t, You ſhall goe, your prayers cannot fave you ; Fub, 
ſhew him the way downe. 
; F«b, Shall I be your Yſher?- will you follow your lea- 
erſir ? 
[u/io, Thus poverty's deſpis' d at home , abroad , and in 
all companics. 
Stulr, Awhorlon Tatred-demallion,come amongit Gen- 


tlemen of fort, W hat, is tno morc but up and ride ? How 
now Fab, is hevaniſht? . 

Fub, The Drawers havedrawne him out Sir, 

Led, Clinke boyess ' 

Toma, Drinke boyes. 


Stulr, And letthe Cannikine clinke boyes, 
Lod, Stultw, | 


Stult, Yes Lodwick, 
Led, Temaſe, ſhall's make a night on't mad lads ? 


Tome, And a mad night too Bullies : : where (hall's ſtrike 
faile ? 


Led, The Leaguer, where but zth' new Leagues: there's 
generous 


Cr 


The KnaveinG raine. 


generous entertainment' for Gallants of fort at all times: 
and for entrance trult me my mates, - 7 mtr 

Toma, But money grows low , and cxpences will flyc 
high. | | 
Stult, Fly hye, let it, I have a jacke ina boxe ſhall pay for 
all one day, 

Lod, Iam as full as a Spunge,'I cannot finke op a drop 
more. 

Stulr, No matter, we can ſqueeze ſome more out thus : we 
can wake the Conſtable , trouble the neighbours , diſquict 
the Maſterarid whole family , ſpill his Wine, puffe his To- + 
bacco, foule his roomes , praiſe who ſhall breake molt 
holes, and cleanlicſt, in the bottome of quart-pots , with a 
_ ofa Tobacco-pipe : cry good morrow mine Holt, we 

' made a madde night on't I vow, and fo trance ; wee arc 
no Gallants and we cannot doe this. . 

; _ But this courſe is cither conſcionable, or commen- 
able, 

Tow, Faith 'tis the courſe, moſt of the corke-headed Can- 
Ue-ſnuttes walke in theſe latter daies,late at nights. 

Lod, Well, let them reſt : So, hozthe Leaguer. 

AMunk, Chi-va-lah, 

Loa, Amice, 

Aſunk, The word. 

' £Lod, Pecimalargienda, 

Annk, Let 'em paſſe:downe with the Percullis : 

Lights and attendance, welcome Gentlemen, 


Enter lulio, Drawer, Pulle, Bawd, 


Inlio, 1 ever ſaid, it might come ina night,that came not 
in an age , Et ecce notem felicem ; (ce, that joviall night is 
cone : They have bcene playing high, and potting deepe : 
Lights, Wine, and more ſtooles for theſe Gentlemen ; wel- 
come, 

Enter Lodowick, Tomaſo, Stultiflimo,ard Fab, 

Lod, Temaſo when's the day ? 


Stult. 
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The Knave in Graine. 


 Stw/t, Aſſure's this the night before to morrow , I have 
brought in my Eſtate a matter of 400 pound per emnan , 
in Deeds, Leaſes, F and Coppy-hold already : and 
that's no ſimple Eſtate youle fay:I mcane to bid you welcome 
toa Leaguer of mine own ſhortly Gentlemen ; fome wine 
you Scondrils. : 

£4. 1'me pleas'dto here't, whoſe faults this, yours 7o- 


maſo? | 
Enter Julio. 


Inlie, What's this Leaguer rayſed yet , Par la ho boy, 1 
thought we ſhould have had a fecond tiege of Troy on't, is 
their Reckoning paid? not a penny, they call'd for one, but 
im ſuch adrunken key z I bad emfleepupon't,and I woold tell 
em more on't when they fober. 

Inlio, Beſt of all, and Whats ro pay then ? 

Draw, Nine and fee pence, Sar: allowance for lights, lin- 
nen,coals to light zand fix pence for one journymans 
fcep only deduſted, and yet they grambled too. 

[«/io, But nine and fix pence, and grumble; my friend 
the reckoning's not paye youlay. 

Afonk, Not a _ - 

?«lio. The reckoning but nine and (ix pence, how poorely 
this ſhews, ina Leaguer too, and friends that pretended me 
a courtefie too? How _ joynts of meat to upper ? 

Draw, Only z coaple of cleay Pipes , fome throe timcs 
ld I thinke. | 22D 

Indio, No meat,come to hanſell a Leaguer, what no meat ? 
Are they abcd at Anthonies Ordmary yer ? 

Draw, Two hourecs 

Indis, Srepdovnntts nine and fix pence, they mult 
and hall beare moreof this : we may go beg, or buy up all 

Rich- 


the, refuſe, broken bread and meat, fcraps, offall, and 

that Cooks ſhops, Shambles,Ordinaries, Entrics, 

mens dores afford z nineand fix pence, if they do not heare 
more of this 


Drow, 
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The Knavein Graine. 


Dyaw, Tis paſt that time of night; (aritie's a bed, (ir, Lit 
if not. 


Enter Bread and CMeatman, 
Bread, Bread and mcat for poore priſoners,Bread &mear . 

Inlio, What doth that fellow cry ? 

Bread Bread and meat for the poor m——_ bread & meat. 

Iulio, For poore priſoners? as fit tor my purpole, as a Con- 
ny for a Purſnet 4 here, take mony , buy hisp#oviſion by the 
m_ :if Thad ſtudicd for a fortune to fall opon me. I could 
not have had a fairer, 

—_ Wilt thou vicuall thy Leager with ſcraps, ſweat 
Chuck? 

Inlio, No, my fweet Meontze, I have further apmes then fo, 
this broken meat and baggage offall, will I trew in my Kit- 
chin, Dreſſers, Hall, Entrics, and every doore and draw- 
window and peripicous places about the houſe: foule all the 
veiicll, three or fouretunes over, all to beſmeere the ruſtic 


{pits and dripping-pans; breake all my broken , beat 
the bottom out of my Cans : beat all ry foul Tobacco-pipes, 
into frations = 


Aonk, And to what end all this ? 
1ulio, Perlahay, My friends {hall heare more of that in the 
ing : My ſweet Adonige, when the Drunkards ſhall 

wake, and ſee all theſe ruines, or rather remayns of a plenti- 
full Leager : Oh, haſt thou no ? Why, Itcll 
thee, they cannot chooſe out of thair generous bountics, bur 
(ce all di 'd? | 

Within, A cup of ſix, Drawer, 

inlie, Oh, the Leager begins to riſe! Come THoukie a few 
directions for you in private, give you attendarice on the 
Leager ; letemcall for whatthey will , and want nothing 
they callfor : only I will eeil em no more of nine and fixe 
pence in the reckoning. 

Aoxk, Bat forthe nine and frx pence, 

falio, Monkie, 5 thall heare more of that anon , when 
they are ſober? why Drawer, y Dunghil-raker; is the 
Leaguer dry? By andby, « ſkxintothe low Leaguer, 
there, H Wat: 
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The Knave in Grainc. 
Wake Lodwicks SSea/ro ines, Fab. 


Sexlt, So, ho, the 'Leaguer, 

Draw, What do ye lack#by and by,do ye ca!t Gentlemen? 

Stnlt, Noand 1 call'd aGeatlemin,he would anſwer me, 
I calla Drawer goodman Raſcall, arc thou one ? 

Draw, Fo fault of a better, fir, 

Lod, Couldik not ha faid-fo then > where! 5 tho Maſter of 
ghe Leaguet ? Enter Julio. 

Inlio, Parlahey Afonkie, bee venu Gallants , com a flato 
Sigiores mio com | ſtato, 

- Tom, Maxry.thebztter for your entertainment; thanks;fir, 
| _ Sewlt, Thank Him, 1 . _ thank him, Le pay him, and 
| be out of hig debt : pay Þ Arcckoning Drawer. 
Inlio, You Raicall , rye Ot away here ? here* $a houſe 

| . beſtrewed with Subagenn efall,as it the great Inqueſt had 
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: Tow. Some {nat} trifle Semrife? , the Reckoning is 
; thought tobe. _ 


bs \ At , 


+ 

4 been fealted, &c.. : | 

+ | Stmlt, As good men, 'to/no mans diſprayle be it ſpoken, 
4. where's a Bill ? 

2 \ Lod. Prethee knock us not down, afore our time; was this 
bd vo certain feaſt Tor Jl whata poyle of Poultery has 
* | here been ? hes be bchotdrag to thee forthis or- 
© x dinary» 1E17 

1; 


= | S$rulr, The Reckoning' $ very high , nine pound fix fhil- 
--Y lings. 

* Inlio. Nine pound ix ſhillings, Parlahey and yetl ufe you 
Ry like Chriſtians too boys, * .- 

52, Lod, Nine pound fix ſhillings, how could wee foure de- 
> youre ſo =—_ being halfedrunk when we came in ? 

4 Stult. Wh tha e's the miltery ? you fall aſleep with meat 
bs 1m your mcuhes,my Mittris and 11tood it ont, 

"jt Alonk, Walt natanexcellent Swan-pic? Servant, 

> Stult, As crefwai in Mul-dam, 

Fl | Led, Nine pound fixyfhallings , one lay out for all, 
'- | Come, 
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The £nave in Gramne, 
Come, your purſes Gentlemen. 


Sealt.And you love me, let me have the credit at this time 
there's: ten pounds, give methe relt again (ah, wee had the 
braveſt Marchpanc, and Sugat-candy Cuſtard ) or do not, let 
it run on towards fouling of linnen, and paying for fuwee : 


the reit agen, or do 


I«lio, 1do not think but you are ſawſt pretty well alrea- 


dy, for the Devill a bit of meat ſaw I, and yet all theſe ſcraps 
could not come of nothing. , 

Srult, The Reckoning's paid toa haire , come let's wit!:- 
draw (but while the Room be a little hiniticald, 

[nlin, —_—_ , welcome Gallants tothe Leaguer till; 
pleaſe you withdraw, eA/l. We accept it thankfully. 

Lod, Whoſe fault's this yours Tomaſo? 

Toma, There wants lap. 

Stult, Throw downethe pottle pot » let's have a gallon 
morc, 

Enter « Fidler, 


Fid, Wilt pleaſe yon Gentlemen , to heare any Muiicke, 
and a good Song ? 
Lod, Very fain, a good one. 
Toma, What's your fellows, whofe noyſe are you * 
Fid, Rubertt noyſe, and plexſe you 3 \ 
Led. Call your fellows, and (trip your tools. 
Tom, Here's to you Signior, 
Stult, Abracc of them if you love me, 
Toma, Narry and ſhall, 
Draw, Scorca gallonof Claret in the Pomegranat. 
Fub. What Tun ? 
Draw, Maſter F#61 rejoyce to ſee you well. 
Lod, Youare not merry Gentlewomen, Miſtris Dur ad/c* 
what, no mirth ? 
Draw, And how iſt how have youdone this ſeven yeares, 
welcome again. | 
Fub, As you ſee, in perfet memory, when ſhall wee ride 
the hogſheads ? 
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Y: The Knaue in Graine. 
; Drew. Ha, ao you remember that night, Ancient Thumgs 


| health overthrew mee , my Maſter gocs out of Towne next 

| weeke z yhaith and youle come , there's halfe a dozen good 
boys, weelgbe ſwingeing merry;, will give lima Galh,oie 

Fab, What will ? 

Draw. Little Wi of the Mitre, Oh, Maltcr Fs, $7, our 
Maid, that gave us the Nets Tongue is £v0c, 
| Pub, See, (ce, | | 

7 oma, Some. there ? 
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but for rominde i; ; ( 
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56 How loved Narciſſus ?. 

> | Go look and. you foal finds it, 

5: This Eccho was wooſt chaſte, 
"= A lack, the more the pitty, 

53 She ſbauld be ſo, and Goes rea; 4 
bx What follows in my Ditty ? 


Narciilus was but young, 1 5c, $1 
B "_ of pe Gre, 
An Fees ne? : 


A reaſonable ertature, 


His br awny limbes became bis part ?, 

No one of [ence rewld blame thim: 

And ſo did ſomething elſe 1 trow, 

Eccho knew howto name thers, 2 


S;mlt, A vertuous piece of matter, Gentlemen, wee le no 
more on't. 

Led, Nay, hold up, Sipnior, 

Salt, Bid her hold up, fearenot me. 

Lod.Come Gentlgwomen, ſhall we have a dance? 7 awna/+ 
whatlay you ? - 3 T ous, 
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The Knaurt in Graine. : 

Tow, You prevented me. ; 


Seult, 1 thuught x ſhould have been my motion? 

Fub, Wheretore ring tholc bels ? 

Seult, Bels, you ar decerived, jt is the clincking of pats; 

Led, | would haveſworn, it had been Coronation day, 
Maſters , can you play us G4/ oynes Whibling ? 
: Fidler. YCcs, (irs 

Lod, Let's ha't. 

Toma. Here lacks acouple, we cannot dance. it; 

Fub, Lack a couple, what jerve Tim and | for ? 

Lod. Tis true, well remembred, 

Draw, Truly, Maſter F#6, I cannot dance. 

Fub, Truly, you ſhall learnthen. 

Draw. 1 (hall be willing to.cndevour., 


Tome, Strike, 
Sewlt. llc throw the pot at his head that ſtrikes here, 
whoſethat will ſtrike ? Hee drink: at! the 


Sewlt Rare yfaith,give's more wins. While they dance, 

Boy, What, Twmothy 7 

Draw. By and by. 

Boy. Look to the Lion. He riſes and throw: 

Srwlr, Ile have my Galliard too down the table, 

Toma, You ſpoyle all, 

Clay, How does your head, ſweet heart ?- 

Sewlt, Yes faith, apd thank you too,what Rogue's he that 
turns the Room round ? ſhall we not quench our thirits be- 
fore we part > 

—— —_—_ my oven ignite think "x ſervant > 
Cla, caough fora wilt ſerve my turn, 
as well as a better, 1 tell bn of io name :.do youthink 1 
would marry the Coxcombe , but only for colour and fearc 
of the Law 2 I'defee him bak'd tult. 
Bawd, Tis wiſcly done of you?- and ſo my Goflip S124» 
w— fa _—_ you, neckaada 
od, Boy, another quart,and bringa 0g. Hereſir, 
Fidler, Heaven kcep your Worlhup.. 
H 3; Lea, 
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The Knawe in Graine, 


Led, Inhoneſter company. 
Srult, F+b, call for a Looking-glaſſe. 
Led, Did you gothe right way ? 


Enter the Drawer, 


Draw, It's a cup of neat wine, He aſſure ——— 

Led, Miltris to yourfelf, and to our next meeting? 

Tom, What's to pay ? | 

Draw, Nine and fix , and you're welcome, 

Tom, How comes that to paſſe ? 

Draw, Here's ſeven groats Glaſſes. 

Led, How? 

Draw, No leſſe, Ile affure your Worſhip. 

Loa, Come your mony , Signior — Let's take away 
Srult, Fub, diſcharge it Pub, and pay together, 
Aonk, Some lights, ſhew the Gentlemen. 


Fnter and follow with a letter from Vallentius, 


Sraulr, Fub, [amencas full as a Toad. 

Fab, Yes,lir, but do not fpit your venome. 

Srelt, Prethee give mee another (ip, I am as dry as © 
Cook, | 

_ Sol think. 

nl, Apox a this Aſegrum, 

Led, Wiat's here , Iprethee marke Tomaſo : Lodwick, , 1 
'ave my deſire : fetch mee off ſpeedily , leſt I cure the Do» 
Qtour ? yours Yallenrina, leſt I cure the DoRour, | 

Tem, What ſhould he mean by this ? 

L-4, Why, belike he has infuſed his fit into him , and the 
Phyſician's turn'd Patient? 

om, That's impoſſible? 

Lod, But tor Vallentins. 

Tow, We muſt redeem him. 

Lod, \V hat clfe, 

Tem, Heyda, is the winde inthat door * He veels, 

; Fs6, 


'” TH 
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} The Knavein Graine. ; ” 

Fab, Alink good Tim, a link. "-: 
Draw, Heres one ready,fir, . By 
Led, Signior, good night, Fub lights rhe lyk,” \l 
Sexlt. Not adrop more yfaith. q * 
Tem, \Wee'le take our leaves, N oo 
Clar, When ſhall we ſee you ? 1: Dh: 
Tem, Somtime to morrow, if my father ſend not. bs 
Bawd, Good night Maſter Lodwick , good night good \(ir, : TY 
Fub. Good night Tim, remember Friday, _ 18-: 
Draw, I warrant you,forget not to bring Hugh, Welcome | &S 
Gentlemen, s 
Exennt- omnes, cat 


- O-_— -——— — > ————_— , 
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AXcus quartus. Scenaprima., 


— _ — 


Enter the Do@or and his Wife. 


D oftor. 


Speak *'t in thunder once agaiu, no more : thou Baty/o- 
| -4» Strumpet , inthunder 1 command thee thou lump of 
[1nnc, no more, | 

Wife, Have paticnco, (ir, 

Dot, lrore it in thy carcs., once more-atoud, no more : 
cannot I deale, but you muſt be applying , - you muſt be tam- 
pering, you mult miniſter : have you not Pils for Potjor:s? do 
you not traffique? donot you exchange Merchant ? 

Wife, Good Vandermas, — | 

Dot. Sorceteſſc, I defic thee, and thy deeds of darknes. 

Wife, fare me, ſir,. - He 
Do8, Thavehtard and ſeen too much , has hee not paid . 
you foun4ly for your pains; noy has he popt you = 
Wife, Youaredeeciv'd, 
D 37. 
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The Knave tn Gramne. 


De. You hay very true, Iamdeecived inde ed,and Fub'd, 
and Guld, and Rid, and youare Rid too. 

Wife, What meane you ? 

DoF. Here blow it abroad, there's horns enuw to do't. 

Wife, Why arc you thus impattent ? 

Dot, Dainty fine yfaith, very dainty. Whore thou haft 
made me monſtrous,and I may challenge Gyants : Yes, he 
ſhall bs your mad-man ; Doe you not like his fits, doe you 
not, doe you not F 


Enter Thomalo, Lodwicke, a#d Vallentius, 


Amb, God morrow to you toth, 
Dot#t, Why ſhould this be ? 
Lod. Howdoe you fir * how does your patient ? 
Def, Arc you not ſatisfied? am I a tale ? mnſt you have 
new-found Crochets ? 
Lod. Doc you heare me fir ; is he recovered? 
Dott, Homo Armatas, a manarmed. 
Led, Have you heard the like ? 
ny rr ——_— lant agai 
Doc, When, w againe Þ 
Lod.T wiſh you would underſtand me,fir. 
Do8. Here's a fruitfull foyle- 
Toms Va, ha. M ; 
Led. Sir, I will be heard and underſtood - 
_—_— Lady: (Be kiſſer ber.) 


Mere farics,might, and » Whoredome and 
Theevery bring all apr way 


Tew. Would we had moreofrhis :; wele fee what will 
come of all. ; | 


_- I parccive Vallentws was ith' right , he's madde in- 
e: BY 
Wife. Good Morrow Gentlemen : have good newes for 
you ; _ ts w_ "lt 
. Yourti makes us happy,and gives us a moyctic 
wich nothing can doe more. "" 


Tom, 


| ———_—— ed 3d.- 
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The KnaveinGraine. 


Toma, 1 ſhall rejoyce to ice him what hee was, and Maſter of 
that temper he commanded, when he did dare the vaunting B- 
je/et tor taxing his beliete, Enter Vallentivs, 

Vil. Tomaſo, Lodwicks 

Lod, Valentina + 

Toma, lam glad toſee youonce again your ſclf, 

Lod.You're welcome to your wits, 
UVal, Whentime and place ſhall ſerve , my wit ſhall thank 
I am ever bound to you ſweet Lady, (you. 

Tim. Harke you Lodwick , arc not we partly Bawds ? 

Led, Faith in one kinde, we have a ſnatch that way, 

Tom. Sol lay partly, , 

Lod, 1 muſt confeſle, partly, y 

Yal. Not remember you , have not that bad opinion, doe not 
think I can be one fo falſe by this kiſle, 

Def, Sibyll1, ( He calls within.) 

Wife, Ay me, my husband. 

Val, Once again and part. 

Doft, Sibylla, 

Wife, Farewell, YValentins, 

Fat, Athoufand take with thee, 

Tom, What,hungry ſtill Ya/lentixethat you caſt fiich a greeo 1 
ye that way? 

Lod, How iſt man? what inatrance? : 

Val. And kinder far then faire, 

Led, What, (hall we have a Pamphlet ; that he begins to [tu- 
dy? doe you heare Valentines ; here's a friend of yours would 
{peak with you,when youare at leiſure. 

Fal, 1 crave your pardon Gentlemen, as I live ſhe is — 

Led, \Whart's this tothe purpoſe ? E xennt , 

Enter ]ulio, and the Iercer with his man, 

Mer, Y ou know my price:for the fineneſſe of the (ilke , the 
working of theſtuffe , and the pleaſantneſle of the colour , the 
whole (t:eet ſhall not afford you a better, lleaſſure youtis died 
in Qrum, 

7-1i0. The better for him that ſhall wear t,nothing! ut what's 
1 Qrain can pleaſe him : let mee ſee, I know not how my mony 
w1ll reach ; the Silkman hath emptied my pocket this mwriing, 

but you will bate nothing of your price? | 


] Mer, 
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Ater. I proteſt fir, I cannot, and fave by it , and 1 know you 
would not wiſh me to be a loſer. | 

Inlio, By no means, I would hayecvery mzn to live & thrive 
by what he profeſſeth, it is mineowne cafe: let ie fee, I cannot 
make uptheſom,1I pray you let one of your men {tep over to the 
next lare : I lie there at the Barbers, Ile diſparch him prefently, 

After, My 1:rvants are all bufte for the'pretent, you 1:e my ſho; 
is full of Cultomers, and every one fttwverth who ſ»ll be hc t 
ſerved. 

[ulio, And Tem in haſte too, forThave ſent for ny Tatlorto 
meet me at my lodging,andÞamloth todifippoint kunoecaul: 
] would have lis opinion in the [tuffe. 

Ater. 1 pray you, fir, beexpeditious,and my man ſhall Se wit!: 
you by that time.you have told out the mony. | 

[nli9, I an much oblized toyouas aftranger, I care notif I 
accept | 

Aer Ditpatch me that Cuſtomer quiekly,and tollow this Gen- 
:leman to his lo{ging : you hears where he l1:cs. 

[wulio, Yes, at thenextturning ? 

Alercers man, ie but told upthis bonlt of Sattin, and be with 
hin inftantly, 

[nlto, Tarne by the next hne;, and thou ſh1lt >» {ironot to 
mille it, though thou findeſt not me, I have took ficient order 
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7 and you ſhall be ſure to be fatisfied, ; 

4 B8: Afr, We have many cheapaers but few >rycre, many ach 

5 'v cuſtomers as this woul4 make quick rid #2nce. 

F; CAercers min, What comes thefumme tor, 

«| Aer. Three yards of Sattinand a hatfe at feventoone , eight 

3 vards of Pluth at foure and ewenty z nay , there ar{ d1v<r5 other 

4:0 parcels, the ſamme is foon caſt ups thou ſhalt h2ve 2 note of all, 

s Alercers men, And le but fold up theſe few buults lic lootr, 

ii and clcere the counter and be gone. 

"2 ler, be quick there, E xeant, 

” Enter the Barber and Julio, 

* Ja/is. But thou mutt be ſecret, 

a Bars, As your iclt, Sir, | 

BY | | Iulio. A pretty handſome youth , and will be loath to diſcover 

<4 himſclfc,being extreamly baſhfull,and will make ir ftrange. 

£3 | Bars, 
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The Kaave in Graine. | = 

Barb, Leave him to me , Ile perſwadehim that I knew tur, =; 
cre law him, 

In/io, Hee's my Kinſman , next Couſin German's by the Mo- We 
thers ſide; now playing the \V ag, as many youths will doc, you iT 
know it Barber. -$Y 

Barb, Very well it hath been many a good mans caſc. T&< 

[alio, He hath got a clap. 

Barb, Theſe claps are got by clapping. 

L«tio, But for one thing, never ſhould it grieve mee, 1 feare :t 4 
azight go nere to fpoile bis marriage , which I would not toc j 
morcthan Ile ſpeak. | 

Barb, Yeu lhew your felfa Kinſman. 

I:/io,Now his exutc will be(as 1 told thee he's extreamly baſh- 
full) tocnquire for a Gentleman that owes his Maſter mony, to 
comply with the old Proverbe, Though his excuſe be dratt, yet 
drinks his errand. ; 

Barb, And lotion mult be uſed, 

Is/is, As it (hall ſeem belt : but thinkſt thou hee'l endure it. 

Barb, "Twill put him to ſome pain. 

I-/io, Which ile not heare , my heart's fo tender orc him: | 
when he comes (as long hee will notftay) take him in charge, [ 
Thy pains ſhall be well paid , for donbt not butIle come tothe p 
conclulion, 

barb, Very good, fir ? ” BE 

lelio, My hope 1s it willfucceed according tomy wiſhes, 4 

Barb, Make no doubt of that, fir, 

I:4io, It I had, i had not made choice of thee above any other. 

Barb, Youare my triend indeed : and fol hope to keepyor, 

1940, 1 will withdraw forthe prefent and inſtantly return, 
| Barb, Now good ipzed with you, good cuſtomers are thickc 
lowed, and come up but thin, It is good to make muchot then, 
-—__ we have them. o his ſhould bethe patient, that he 11! + 
ut, 
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Enter AMerceys man, 
AMercers man. 1 come tofeek aGentieman, 
Barb, Y ou 60 ; that owes your Maſters mony, 
ey man, Very truc, fr, you know my errand then. 
Barb. Petore you came, 
. Aer, wan, The Gentleman belike hath told it you, 
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The Knave in Graine. 


Barb, He hath indeed, 

Aer, min, Is he within ? (difÞatcht, 

Barb, But before he went, left order with me, you (houl4 be 

Aer man, Then I ſhall find himas good as his word:he hath 
acquainted you with my occaſions, 

Barb, Ile aſſure you that,and intends well towards you,l pray 
come neer into the withdrawing Room, 
a Mer.man, Te wait on ya you what it comes too, 

Barb, Yes youth, I know, wherfore you come : pray reſt you 
in that chaire, and lle be for you ly; be not a/hamed, you 
are not the firſt , nor ſhall be the laſt , that mect with theſe difa- 
ters : and now come, pray ſhew me your commodity, ; 

Mer, as, The commodity belongs, fir, to my Maſter, *twas 
not 1 1!73C, . 

3arb. Arc his in danger too? let him not feare, but Fhee have 
rot It it 11a too far, there may behelpe found : nay,come,will 

vou ſhew ? 

I/er man, N.can you the note:there arc the parcels ſent, 

Bars. Theie parcels may in timegrow great, come, will you 
be ruled, the Gentleman your Kinſman, told mee before , how 
baihtull you would be; and it becomes you wecll-: but for your 
parcels, ſhew them in time: for if delay be long , that littlz 
which perhaps you ſhall haveleft,in time will come tonothing; 
your Kinſman's loth that you ſhould ſpoile your Marriage ? 

Mer,man, Spoile my Marriage , ſpoile not my Maſters debt, 
Neither draw theſe feartull tricks on me : I need them not, pay 
mee the mony that your friend hath left, Diſpatch mee fo, for 
Kinſman I have none; And honeſt Barber tinde lone elſe to ſport 
with , make mc none of your Guls ? 

Barb. But I pray fay. 

Aer man,Tay,pay mo fir,what's my duc,& what by your con- 
fellion, your friend left,or bring me to the party, or com:nodity 
he late had of my Maſter, or Coine for't : youu have confelt him 
to be your friend, therfore for him muſt anſwer. 

Barb, By your favour,no morefriend of minc,then you found 
him, tocliime Kinred: my acquaintance with him, yet is ſcarce 
a full houce, 

Aler, man, You are Confederates , and fol feare that I ſhall 

 finde you ; You know my errand, & promiſt mee — 
Why 
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Why am1 not diſpatched then ? Ed 

Barb, My meaniag was to give you aSering , or an inciſion 
Knife, Of which he told me you did ſtand in need: Indeed I deal 
in ſuch comodities, And ain acquainted.whar ſack parcels mean: 
Fur other wares or mony dlue for them, } know not what bC- 
lo 'g$ tot, 

ev, man, Satishe my Vaſter ſo, quit me, and cleer thy felf;or 
"twill fall foule upon thee. | 

Barb. Willingly :my cleak boy, Healongy yet am aftca\.| 
That hee who had. profett hinuelfe thy Kinſman , and my deare 
tiiend, will prove thy Maſters Cofin, ' E xeant, 


Enter Lod wick, Tomaſo, StulitAimo,Monky ,Puſs,&c. 

Puſi, Give yuu joy Maſter Stwltifſimo, give you joy. 

Srw/t, You ralk like Gentlemen, and 1 _— the bet- 
ter, becauſe you talke toa Gentleman; you call mee S$7#/11/1rw, 
and I lay,Sru/rorum pilena ſunt omnia:and nowT talk to \ va line 
a Lentlemanand a Scholer, 

Gere, All health and joy betyde you, 

Stult, Gramercy Gentlemen, I am not now the man, I was in 
the mormng I did ri{e ſingle, I return double ; inthe Meridian 
but Worſhiptull,in the afternoon Honorable before Sun-icrt,and 
who knows but Majelticall before mid-night : nay I perſwade 
my felt 1 am ſo:am I not ſweet Monkze ? 

Aonk, Thou art my deate Baboon. 
| Ctult, Very pretty names in faith : I prethee let's enterchange 
them (till becrwixt us : or Marmoſet;or Apes face. 

CAonk, Yes,ycs, by any means. 

Stxlt. All thy goods and chattels, thy movcables, and the (iuF 
that belongs thereto , thy utenſils and implements z now are all 
mine. 

Atonk, They are, to have and to hold. 

Puſs, Yes, as long as yee can keepthem, 

S$twlt.l have purchaſed thee in thy proper perſon by my word, 
but all thy other omninm gathrum betorenamed, by my deeds, 1 

think thou halt them to (new, 
| Tom, The minde gives ſometimes words unto the tongue,and 
makes it ſpeak pertorce,beare with him Loawick. 


Lod.Let the DoRtors wife beare with him,tor mine own part, 
with. 


The Knave in Grain. 


without he renounce this mood, and become foctableyas hee had 
wont, I deti« lus fellowſhip, + 

Tem, \V1il youdine with me Fallentimns ? 

r al, Y es, thall we temerry ? be | 1, 

Led, O is thetide tyra'd'; is thewinde come about , by this 
good day, and I werenot curſing my ſelfe, tor bcing acceſlary to 
this melancholy, I have no faith in me; if women can tranſmutec 
men thus fuddenly,hang me, if I keepnot out of their clutches, 

Val, Gallants, thall wee walk? It have altory tor ye: prethee 
Loawick trown not, bea friend indeed, and fee nor my defeRts,1 
have a tale ſhall make you laugh anon,and will excuſe my blames 
prethe be thy feite, be jocund man. 

Lea, Nay, I am (oon perſwaded. 

/ 11, V\ kere (hall webe?. ine Tom, Attic old honte. 

/al. Come then, I'le make yew Hngh 1 iweare, ' » 

Emer Franciicus tn 4iſgni/e. ' 

Fran, Thus by degrees; wwthihazard of my life have I attain'd 
unto my wilhes relt; and boldly gazerhee Fexece in the face: the 
time has beene, Oh, bup that rite 5s ipalt, when I was more 
familiar with thy all char blife is gone: Arrd mntther 
now, has witha-crimfon ftain {eal'd mee accurſt and hke a ron- 
demn'd guilty Fugitive; I wander in deſpaire ; fearing the tufle 
of the harmleſie b1d,and the flies clamor, the Ant,the Waſpe,and 
every leſſer thing, Dreadtefſeef danger frayet road tbrfood, 
Not caring who behold them;ButT,alss of all;amitmeſt whhappy : 
Wou!d1 were dead, znd paſtthe feare of that, "Walked mire thus | 
Cowiſh.\Vho arzthoueomm'lt here, more needy then my ſelf? 

Enter Julio pcore. 0 Wh 

Inlie.\Whcre might] mmnte ment Jeſt nition, And ft a'pptiud 
on. ny wre:tchednetie? Stern miſery knoiv, mifeele thee now) 
Yet is the carth content to beare my weight , And fuffer- Whit 
proud man difdains to know, Unleſit to ſp:t won,or add to thar, 
\V hich wanteth no extream. we * pl: 

Fray, I cannot holdehis voice , his humovr , 1 dare fwearc ac | 
much, *t1s he; ' Tis he by heaven, my 7«/'>. 

julio, Frarciſcus , preſerver of my lif? ; O let mee kifſe the 
ground whereon thou treadelt, then riſc to thank thee, 

Fr.11, That I gould ſpend my felf ro tearcs for joy, beare wit- 
aeflc you that know it; ſwhe, forever dwell within theſe artns 

: CO! 
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of mine,thoutruct among inen, I have nut poiver to quettion 
thee , my dangers my joy is bexcethive ; runne all to ſpoyle, & 
terronr meet with terrour; | feare none my 7#/is. 

2ulis, Strike whenthouwileproud death, 1 dare thee now ; 
For having what I wiſht, I wiſh no more , nor would entreate 
time todeterre a minuite to have him rett an age,fince all things 
muſt have end, end it at onc2,iny prayer' is confirm'd , 1 have 
ſcene youe're b1e1e, TJOBALFIOEAS 

Fran, And if you love me with menot that wrong by pra\- 
ing for your cad : doc not quite undoe me, if you but knew my 
heart,my 7:/i2,you would not crav*tagatne : 1 conld have com- 
fort now,and clcane torger the Uanyers I have palt , and thofz 
purtieme(till : nothing to.come can halte fo mach difmay , a5 
thou dult comfort ; be it ſuddaine death or torture worſe than it; 
but for your ſake, would in my woinbe I had bin itrangled, an4 
never drawne this aire, 

Tulw, Where art thou Conſcience 2 whither haſt thou tooke 
Since thoudid(ſt leave mans breaſt > that wee ſhould all hav- 
mothers ; V Viſcdome all, yet all contemne ker precepts ; 
when you tirlt fled , and by command*mEtnt from the Senate 
houſe, your ſhips and lands wereſficz'd on for the Sture;thoſe 
that whichſtaid them did appeare fo n-are, as if their blood 
had ty'd them to your ſervice, grew' fo forgetfull in a mo. 
ments ſpace , That neither argnent, nor -extr-ame fignes 
could winne them to beliefs there hid berne fuch , as what 
you w2re to them ; 1 ( as ao Jelfe Icould) bound to't by GULY » 
{poke yonr merits ſtill, and did maintaine your righe, on the 
Allyes of your inconttant wife : butT am poore for't, triith 
was {till delpis\d, and lefle I conld not be, 

Fren. Take all I have ; h:4 I my former wealth, 

My bounty could not recompence thy worth, 

And powre it all befor: thee { my deare /rtis ; ) 

Be not impatient with thy kF:rancehe's whore wil pay thee al! 
My debts,though 1 ſhould periſh now, 

Contemn'd for me ? alick, alack, if there be ſich 

A thing in Charity be charitable : doc not curſe the canſe 

Of this thy preſent want, I doc beſcech thes 612 not thou [ulto: 
I prethee anſwer mc,and cithor dos what I have vitht, 

Or cure the woun $:10u halt made, 


"FX. -y 
By - \ [ 8 
Md -v Oates 


. = ee Mo mn ———— 


5, Loy + 1 © a*& ao %= <A REI 
- *, - po _ __ 


a». 


. 


S (3 4.4 
fx 


wk 
®, '« 


+49" %S + (LEY (a, 
ys Ab, >; _— 4 


" \ = 5 
CY - 
”P _ 


-_ 
of 


TIT. 


IT IEDIAL 
«on > 


- : — ( k 5+ \ 2.45 a4 s# <4 «5 i 
, > + Thaeles{ $\$/d£ Y, VV> SNESNG <®. Ie 


The Knave in Graine. 


ful, Cool fir no more :dochot call all the teares out of mine 
ey2s ; thiqk who Lam : would you did but know. 
Fraz, I will not urge thee further; | 
Shall we here combinc,and our courſe alike, 
And never,never part ; yet on mc, 
! will not wiſh thee ſo much injury 
To be unknowne of woman. ; 


[«lio,Xou wiſh nie not ſo well, how c're you wiſh,if you with 
otherwiſe : your miſery be mine,and my enduring yours z one 
grave receive our bones ; and hee that faycs this Sepulcher 1s 
mine, call it Franci/co*s Tombe. 

Fran, | havea habite forthee yetunknowne,or worne, 
Put by my ſelte : 'tis nota Furlong from the Antique Beech, 
Whoſe hullow ſides conceales it : bide but here, 
T:i11I can reach it from the hidden place, 
Ard take it for thine owne 3 EC booty, 
Yet the courſeneſle will keep warme, 
And ward the ſharpelt blaſt, 

[«lio, You binde me to my prayers, 

Fran. lebe with thee ſtraight, 

1ulio, Ignorant hoaclty, ſhallow 7ealian, yes,livea witch ; 
Canſt thou be ſo fond tu thinke me of that mettle ? haſt thon 
eycs , and mayſt , yet will notſee how thouart o're-recht : yes, 
doe continue innocent,docand diea foole,my friend ,my friend, 
my very loyall fricad, all friendſhip I forſweare, fave outward 
ſignes, which with my garment J calt nightly of. The father 
of thelaine Antonio promiſes liberally by Proclamation to any 
that can bring Franci/co forth, I will betray him,l will be the 
man ſhall purchaſe the reward : What way I curſes, or care for 
the report the multitude ſhall clamour therein. Ile imitate the 
Lawyer,ma«ing bad words my gaine, Franci/cxr thou walt born 
tor my advancement : he's ſunke himſclte , and fruitlefle is the 
hope depends on that which was,and not which is ; give me the 
preſent,not precedent man. Let me not hanker for emergency, 
; ut takethe inſtant ſway,the publiſh't recompence is mine, 'tis 
layd, 'tis mine, | Framciſcus puts a com npon him, 

Fran, That any ſhould be falle—— But were there no drofe, 
gold could not be eſteem'd,nor nothing precious rare, Cornelia 

let me forget that name and nothing ellc. 


Inlio 
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| TheAnave in Graine, 
Inlio, It is a month and more ſince the left Venice, 
Fran, Would I had left the world whenT firſt aw her. 
?alio, And the ame minuite djd Phemone forlake her friends 
and kindred ;but where or whither they have betook themſelves 
the moſt knowing but conjetire, 
Fra», How cafic could wee make our miſeries, if wee might 
live and dye whervt plcas'd our felves?. 
Inlio, T ſtrange additions to my "ewes I add, Antonio's 
Carkaſle never be found ſince yours and his contention, 
Fran, 11cft hi dead * thou att ſtill juſt; ſome beat has made 
that fonler beaſt his I Lan made up my revenge : but come 
with me , let us withdraw unto yon thicket by, and ſpeake at 
Jarge that woctull hiſtory commixt of my proceedings,and pur- 
* tit h ; wilft time's our owne, —q 


7 


Inlio, 1 would provide me of ſome neceſſarics , ſmall in ex- 
pence,which make a tnighty miſſe,and health cryes out to have: 
ſo if you pleaſe but let me fit my preſent want,at my returne cn- 
zoyne me to your will,though it continue tothe lateſt date, and 
I am ſerviccable, 

Fran, Speake no more ſuch words,but make your owne con- 


tent : yet good [lis be not abſent long,make me not long to ſee 
thee 


Inlio, Such ſhall be my fpeed,you will not wiſh me fooner to 
returne, 
Frans Not wiſh thee ? yes,though thou ſhonldſt make return 
©'re thoudepart, | 
Inl, Marke the end, 
Fran, Be bricte,and goodneſſe take with thee, This Ts, if 
' deſert might purchaſe Fame,deſerves ſufficient : but thou art par- 
tiall Fortune in cramming Buzzards,whillt the Eagle iterves : 
How many in this fertile /:a/y, whom Nature moulded when 
ſhe loath'd her taske , and blew her ſ:ed among the ignorant, 
halt thou adorn'd with plenty ? whilſt ſeemely vertne, wrack: 
with poverty,jcts under baſe controule : There's no felicity,nor 
eruc content here upon carch : The Spider builds his Webbe tn 
Barnes and Palaces :and the Prince himſelfe taſtes gall as honv + 
Happineſle there's none, for leaſt or greateſt ; Here my gricts t.: 
parches me, that it docs paine me to relate my woes, and mit - 
my feelings knowne, Beneath this Hill a cleare an . pleatuin? 
| K ountzine 
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fountaine curles atong, .. whoft ſhatlowneff makes the mal! 
ibbles *pcarc above Iike Rocks, and murmare as ſhce runnes 

—_ tothe lilyer Current. r wilt i” borrow, lo 

much of her witry ſtor&as will IWage my thurtt ; 

Al things arc kinde, 

And feed our warts whenth {themes ate pin'd, 


jar | 
i Pu Hope Cid thou ike My 


at? db not 
i ole e Me hoHhophalua , and I per- 
ſwade my ſclfe thou hal new vampt thy wits. 
Tlie. Tuſh theſe ate nothing : 1 haye cheated one of the bra- 
vt Stats-men of the world ; the very \Puyoienes of $ cf Spgony : 


Nay, 1 have fool'd um who boalted in b he ure gu'd 
all our Nation A Guclding i is not thin the hrorſ iccþut 
'tecth. I, have out-fac'd a 


is minc to ride,maugre h 

fellow of his hocſ: io the, op o Market,ſold him before his face, 

& but making a queſtion whether he trots or amblcs,ride away 

both with the hotte and mony,my Pwſſe. Sweet Aynkey looke 

to wn ak at hoc, I muſt abroad againg , to fetch. in. a new 
urc 1 

8 Puſſe. Maiſt thou thriveaccording, to thy will , and to- my 

wiſhes. E xeunt, 

Enter Stultilimo, Lodwic , Tomaſo, 4:4 wo $ eamcants, 

I, Serg, And what's your ion? 

Stult, Three handred pound : bee you ready to ſnapye him, 
= not to cicape you without good baile : he's as (hppery as an 

le, 

2 Serg. Therefore we'le take himby the ſhoulder ,, and not 
by the taile ; and fo we ſhall be fure to hold him. But can you 
mew us the man ? 

Tom, This is his walk, and without waiting long you may 
ſpyc him. 

J oy Say but that” $ he,and "tis enough. 
Led. Stans as cloſe as yuu can : : If he have but the leaſt ſulpi- 
tion ofan arrelt, he's gone ina twinkling, 

2 Ser, But will not youſtay and affiſt us ? 

Sru#lt, By no meures ; Ne but fee tim 19 buckſters handling, 
and be gone, Are you not paid your Fees afore-hand and 


That's 
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That's he now : Now {let him "cape upon yourowne perrill, oy 
Farewell. | Excrnt. | wp 
Enter Tnlio. x 


1 Serg. Ifhedoc » fay no more : YcomanRand to me, 
Iulio, Now let me ſee ; whom thall Inext encounter ? 
1 Serg, Marry the Counterhir : for we arrelt you, 
Is{40, Ha, Counterteits —_ ? 5 {931 

2 Serg, Yet currant cnough tocatry you to priſon, 

lulio, And ct your Counter-tenour ſounds but like ſcurvy 
Muſicke : am I catcht then? I pray youat whoſe faite ? 

xr Scrg, At three mens ſuite. 

Iulio, _ three merry men,and throe merry de wn 
we not honelt Sergeants 2? well, there's a-pecce to begin wit 
all : lets talke further of the buſineſle, | | 

1 Serg, You ſpeake well ſir, if you hold on as you beginne : 
and if you can finde good baile, tenne to one bue we ſhall prove 


WAX 
SR 
H 


= 


LIDKA © Fd 


Y- 
as you late cald us ( Honeſt Serjeants: ) ' 
Iulio, Me thinks you doe not ſpeak like Varlets- | 
Enter a grave Dotter in ſerions diſcourſe with _ —— th 

Gent, May it pleaſe yous fir, to imploy mine indultry 


For any further ſervice ? 

Dot. Something more, | 
Which in my former Letter] forgoe, 
I would entreat you beare in memory: © * 

And that's but this They whiſper. 

/ulio, And in good time : Know you that reverend man ? 

1 Sexg, Know him fir, yes, fora worthy Door. 

Is/io, He's mine owne Vncle £ will you take his word, 
And make itto me as a free diſcharge ? 
If he but fay ( nay there's another peece) 
le ſee you fatished ? 
2 Serg. Yes could we hearc him fay fo : for hee's one whoſe: 
word will not be queftioned, 

J.lio, *'Tis enough; _. 

Give me but fo much leaue as ſpeake unto him, 
And lle keep in faire diſtance : on my lite, 

It he fay not Heſee you atished, 

I will returne your priſoner, 


1 Serg. "Tis enough: for fo fare we daretruſt you : you or i 7 
| | : PA.< =: 
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The Knave in G raime. 
paid for't well : but wewill watch him at an inch. 
[«ulio, I know he will not ſuffer mee to lye 
For fach a petty fumme: Now brainc or never- 


Excuſe my bold inefſe Sir: t be ſcarce manners, 
_ —x yoar fcrious —_— 
ith me fir is bulineſſe ? 
—_ Such a buſt (| 
Which as it toucherh me "in Chuity 
So ſhould it you in Conſcience. ' 
D oft, Speake it 


7.-1w, Look Cok well co all two ho. 
7 Serg, He poynts at us, THER 
!»/i9, The oneisanarch Brownilt and the other 
Cannotendureto (ce —_— worne : 
Subject indced to no c 
Yet both ſo well perſwaded __ yourlearnin 
And fpotleſſe life,that what you ſtall propoſe 
' Tare willing to ſibſeribetoo. 
Dot, | am as ready to give them my inſtru&ions, 


«10, And pleaſe youlay fothat they may heare you fir, 
0 Well I will: iy 


My honeſt triends,and pleaſe you to have the patience 
Till Thaveended with this gentleman, 
And inſtantly Ile ſee you fatished, 

1 Serg, Itis grave fir, 

Iulio, Now — : What deſire you more ? 


2 Serg, Nothing from 
Iolie, hope ſo honeſt Fond Terjeant : youſceldeale faircly. 
Farewell my honeſt Serjeants. | Exit. 


DefAi, l havetold you al: : only remember me totheic my no- 
ble friends. 
Gent, With all the art 
My weake tongnetan deliver, Exit Gentlman, 
1 Sergeant, So, he is now at leifure, 
Det. And now I come to you. 
+ Serg Moſt welcome,fir, we ſtay for the fame purpoſe, 
Def, Now, tell me briefly, which of you is the Brownilt ? 
which the other, cannot indure a Surplice ? 


2 Sg. Youare plcafant, fir, 
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Ve waitc here, hoping to'be fatigfied, © 
D:-#, find to that end I ſtay, for theſe opinions 
So erroncons and fo grofle, : 
x Serg, Sir, all the opinion that we hold is that you will pay 
us the mony, 
Dol. Still obſtinate inerrour; *tis this mony, 
And worldly care on which ſo much you doate ; 
Breeds in you theſe diftrations, 
1 Seyg, Pleaſe youto pay the mony,you ſhall finde us confor- 
mable in all things. 
Deo#, Nony my friends, are not yopScRarics ? 
2 Serg, Setaries ; nogfir, we are Sergeants, 
Dot, Sergeants; and waite for me? I owe you mony ? 
1 Serg.Yes,fir, for your that was with you but no» 
and told you of it;& we heard youfay,you would ſceus fatisne1. 
Dett, The man's to me a ſtranger I proteſt, 
And his requeſt was I ſhould fatishie you 
In ſome points of Religion, 
1 Serg, Religion, fir, 'tis a theam we ſeldomethink of, 
But three hundred pound is mony, 
Dot, Butl tell you, 
I paſt my word for counſell not for coine, 
And this is all that you from me can have : 
Endurea Surplice,and beware a Knave, Exit, 
2 Serg, Had we not warning fathcient ofthis before? 
1 Serg, Well,howſocver,we have had good counſel, 
If we had the grace to follow it. Exeunt, 
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Adctus quintus. Scenaprima. 


Enter Arbaces,and Julio in good apparell, with three 
or foure with weapons. 


7aulio, Sfure me of the promilt recompence, Ile bring you 
A to his mw. pa I 
Arba, Heare mea word, T hey whiſper aſide. 


Enter 
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Enter Vallentius,Lod wick, Tomaſo,Stultiſioio avd Fub, 

Val, Now Sigrtor, how do you tcele you {cite ? How like yuu 
marriage ? 

Sewlt, Faith it's a pretty quaint thing, and there's much good 
port belongs to't, would 1 were unmarricd again ? 

L:d, Why? ars you weary of Clariflora already? 

Strult, Weary no, but I would bhaveſtore. 

Fab, Harke you, lir,take my coumfell;though tore be no ore, 
meddic with n» more of them, left you make me a Prophet,and 
get many a ſorc head by the match : have you not heard the an- 
cient ſaying, No man cax ſerve two maſters ? 

Lod, That's true, butgny man mey ſerve two Miſtreſles, 

Fub, And lervetheirtarns well.) ! + 

Lod, Nay, i'le leave that tothe performer. 

Fub. Hark you Malter Ladwickh ,” you or any man may thinke 
he docs well, and yet ſhore, 

Led, Briefly direAly,and learnedly (poken, ſweet Fab, 

Fb, 1 ſpeak by proof. 

Lod, Go to, yourarea Knave Fab, 

Fub, Hold your peace, there's more in the company. 

Val, Well faid,yfaith, thank him Lodwick, 

Fa6, It's not worth it, I ſhould fay as much by you, 

Tom. This fcllow flows with wit, | 

Stulr,” Gallants,when were youar Court? I have beendeſired 
thether fortic times, my wife ( I thinke) has a hundred friends 
there: beſides Cooks and Pantlers,that ſhe has had many a good 
thing of, and they have ſworn to bid me welcome for herſake, 

Val, You may fee what comes by marriage ? | 

Fub, If we might ſec all that comes by marriage,there would 
be old butting abroad ? _ 

Arba. Here's the ſammeyperform thy word, and claime it, 

Va/. Good morrow, good efrbacer. 

Inlio, Make me not knownto theſe ? 

Arba, Valentina, Val, Mice? 

Arba. Arc you not mad, I heard no leſle of late. . 

Led, Report's a calumnious quean,and will abuſc vertuc it felt 
you {ce, both what he is, and what he was ? ; 

Arba, 1 am not forric , that I am decerv'd : heare yon not of 
Franciſns, Exit Arbaces with \ulio, and the _ 
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Val. Upon my credit nothing. 3 
Arba. Fairc be your companic, come Gentlemen, Gl 
Lod, What's he that throws his Cloake about his noſe ? ig 
Is nor HPP MT 4 | 
Tow, By all exterior ſceming ? = 
Val, Ny tie *eishe ® 24 
Lod, at ſhonld rhis mean ? - 
Fal, 1 was asking that, "of : 8 
Tom, Mark't your 4r#2res:hehath ſome d fift in hand, _ 
Vat.” Did yott not mote his followers ? 5 
Led, Yes, and the Arms they carried. . 
- Val. Shall we trace them, firs # and leave our wonder : I dare © 
gags my lite, the knowledge will deſerve the induſtry ? _ 
Tom, Yoltt fpeake thy words. Se, 


Lod, Hee named Francs/cwxr. 

Val. Yes, and queltion'd me. 

Tom. Withall, obſcrv*d you but his ſpeed. 

Va/. Come, wee will purſue him. 

Ste/r, Tala,ta;la : nay; pray take me with you Gentlemen. 

Fab, If not for company , for mirth's fake , take heed before 
there. Enter Franciſcus a/oxe, 

Frar, Tn mightiemen how great appears the vertue nere fo 
ſmall; how {mall the vice, though mighty Philofophic,thy rules 
bridles — bor ror and prolongs, what manhood would 
difdain, the timer come appales my courage and ſtrikes inſtant 
feares through every nerve and artery : might wee fike Deoaſts 
end when wee die, and never make account in no other 
then heer : what heart fo baſe would feare the threatning Law? 
Flatter the Judge tofave him: | would not ſurevbut there is kfifſe 

and torment mach ta come, wee cannot thinke on't yet the Re- 
lurreion aws me, Fam mach diſtempered,and want of compa- 
nic, begets in mt millions of rerrours : Zu/io tarrics long , my 
Oriſong ſecure him, could the tearcs waſh the bloud but of my 
hands, my minde were ſomething free, 
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_ mufled, Aroaces and a Guard, a 
Fulio, This is the place, a1d there Franci/cus walks, *# 
Arba, Where? | 
Tulto, That's he : apprehend him, ile not beſeen in't; | "+ 
eArba, Your office, ſir, = 

Fran Bw | 


_ 


f 


ct 


A. 
ad en 
ME  ——— 


The Knave in Graine. 


Fran, What are theſe for men, 

eArba, Lay hands upon hum, 

Fran, W hat mcan you friends ? 

(onſftable, This we meantoattach you,as a murderer, 

Fran. Arbaces,lam _—_ d, ; 

Arba, Look to the homicide,fuch mercic as a Tiger yields his $ 
prey,when he's pincht for wantuf what's his booty,cxpedt from 
me thou murtherer. 

Fran.None I have deſery'd,or am about to crave, I know the 
worſt, my life thou canſt but have,” Tis thinc;l make atcnder of it 
ere the ſentence come, & give thy labour caſc,alas,poor /#{50:thou 
wilt an run ty farerc without Ro—_ [ pitty thee 
my friend more then m er to me 1s ſuc 0 expekt 
4 dread not, Fare de.» ab of promiſc,is not with 
my will, but meerly on conſtraint, 

Enter the Gentlemen, 

Arba. Lead him hence. 

Lod, Here they are. 

Val. W ho have we here bound tothe good behaviour ? Frar- 

| Lod, My dearc fricnd, (ciſcs:! 

Tom, My brother. 

Arba, Officers, why doe you linger thus, away with him? 

al, How fare youyſir ? 

Tran, Sicke, ſicke to death Fallentive : (hall wee hence 

Exit Franciſcus with guard, 
—_—_ I now bchold my feare,when 1 did heare Arbaces perk 


him, 

Val. Something of badneſſe ſhoot me inſtantly, but hee does 
pierce me th 

Lod, Good Gentleman, 

Tom, Has he recided here fince he firſt fled ? 

Va/, I thought him now inCAltain , where hee did trafficke 

Led, I wonder how he came to be diſcovered ? (much, 

Tom, Belhrew my bloud, I pitty his cſtate. 

V4, Will you accord with mze, ſhew that reſpe&t you once 
did tender him, and withall willingnes (trive to invent a mcans 
may do him caſc, 

Led, What, my (word, my word, or wcalth can doc is 
his, command it for him ? 


Va / . 
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The Knave in Gyajne. 4 

Val. Let us petition to his rough adverfary,and like true Sup- IS 
pliants in our own behalfs,draw mercy from Arbacer. 1 
Tom, Agreed, % 
Val. Abont it then, and our intentions thrive, Aarer Julio, * 
Twlio, The gold is mine , his certain bondage does affure mee & 
it, why ſhould I be an Aﬀe, and niccly ſtand on that no Tradef- 5 
man 4oes : no thrifty one, what conſcience, any thing but ſuch a ; Pa 
word : our wiſe divines that preach an*t,know it riot, nor make 7 
good uſe of that,or onght they ſay, but of good mony : this I dai- Is: 
y fee,and ſometime make my daily meditation, all's Ceremonic GG 
compos'd for purpoſe : x 
But be it what it will, this is my grace, % 
If not for one, I'me for the othe place. | 
Enter the Duke of Venice, two Senators, Criſſipus, Arbaces, S' 
Vallentius, Tomaſo, Lodwick, Clarke, and others, bo: 
Dske. Bring the offender forth, | | 
Cri/, Have mercic,good my Lord. - "x 
Duke. Believe't thou mayſt ſooner move a rock , which nei- y 
ther bluſtring winde , nor boiſterous Sea could ſhake or fwal- * 
low, then beget remorſe or ſmalleſt favour in fo foule a calc : 1 << 
were unjuſt, and much unmect to be the man Iam , ſhould wee » 


ſhew mercic where the crime deſerves,beyond the laws extent. < 
He that ſhall pardon murder, take't from me, is acceffary to the "88 
cailty deed, and ſtands in ſelf predicament : Heaven defend we 
ihould be ſuch, were he my Nephew, nay,my firſt-borve fonne, 
or one ;nore necre:let me not bebleſt in my proceedings, it our 
Authoritic ſhould blinde his finne , or alter juſtice courſe , {ct 
him forth : what favour cquitie can yield be his,no more exp<t 
Crifippus, Enter Offi ers with V ranciicus, 
Prs, Sen, Read the indictment, 
+ Fran, Save that pains, guilty, nor do repent, that in my vrrath 
I 41d, whereot I (ſtand convict. 
Duke, Art thou not forric for thy hainons crime ? 
Frm, No mighty tir , but rather joy the more, in that it b:c- 
viats my paſlage here, which | wonld willingly leave. 
4Arb-, impudent homicide ; juttice good my Lort , with that 
leveritte which they defers ewaich wilkitliy commit ——— 
Duke, Ariſegthou need(t not kneele nor beg for juctic bb» 2G 
red Arbacez; fuch l:is defervings fachhis pumthine:s and crnol! 
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a#the cauſc, thou moſt bruitiſh man, nay , beaſt or ſomething 
worſe : hadſt thou no humanitic, no ſparke of reaſon then, nor 
ſence, tethinke thy t e foulc and ugly ? do'(t nut repearthy 
tyranny indeath, not the deed it (eli: fie on thee monſter, 
gn; wheel hn brine i ho wahe,oa 
Vage, nay, what ruder thi i ite t wou 
have enacted fach adeed of ruth, ag thou, thou worlt of crea» 
turcs,on the imnage and liveleſſe carcafic of thy loving friend, 

Prs, Sen, *'T was molt uncivill, moſt unchriltianly, 

2 Sex, AnaR, a Tigre would not haveperform'd, on one that 
had ſlain his brood, 

Fran, Heare me good my Lord. 

Arba, My poore Antonio, © = 

Fran, That 1did take his life» T have confelt , what further 
accuſations laid on mee , is meerly malice , and procced from 
ſome, could wilh my torment 

eArba, Out on thee butcher : give me leave my Lord, 

( lark. Silence, | | 

Duke. Canſt thou deny thy wrathfull crueltic, impetuous ty- | 
ranny, and fell revenge upon hs bleed ing trunk ? 

Fran, Unlcfle I ſhould belie my felfe, and fpeake like a vaine 
boaſter, more then what I did, I mult fay this is falſe , and hee's | 
from truth, as farre as | am from hope of life, begot this lander, | 

Duke, Produce your prooke Arbaces , ſtrike bluihes through 
the cheeks of this falſe man, and let him {c< his ſhame. 

Fran, What Devill ſhould be rais'd from the lowwelt hell , to 
jaſtite this wrong ? 
| Tom, This is ſtrange. | ; 
W Lod, I never chought Franciſcxs one fo toulc,as I behold him 
f ROW. 
Vas, Not thought ; I durſt have ſworn him of a pare?! mettlcy 
and better temper farre. | 

Enter Julio awd Arbaecs, 
5 «lo, ar itic tothe Venetian State. 
| ren. Inlio: tes not his f | hope. 

| D#ke, Is this the Geneda 
Arba, This is he my Lord, 
Dwke. Make room, give way there. 
Fra, How comes this about > 
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The Knave in Graine. 


2 Sen The faR's confelt,my Lord, what need we further wade 
into the Law, or heap on troubles which we may eſchew, upon 
ſo plain a caſc ? the crime is Murder, Marder is conteſt , then as 
you finde the guilt, proceed to judgement, and make no further 


queſtion, 

Duke, We ſhall be ſuddain, | 

Fran, My ſentence, good my Lotd, 

TG » vp \ fir, can you report any thing more touching 
= then what already is delivered here in. the open 
rt, 


Inlio, No more or leſle, then what his owne tongue uttered, 
can I or havetofay. 

Fran, How's ? 

Tulio, We were once friends : once had I fuch opinion of his 
vertues, my life and eſtimation were both his , hee might com- 
mand then , much it were ro ſpcake of all that paſt between us: 
thus in ſhort, I would ſome other were compellF'd to this, which 
you have ticd me too, my neerelt friend alive. 

Dyke. Arbaces: wasthis the man gave you firit notice where 
this Murderer kept ? 

' Arba, The ame my Lord, 

Fran, Did hebctray me? canthis be. 

2 Sen, Forward. 

| Sew, ke, 

In/io, we be enfore'd, what ſhould 1 , hee fluc him, 
ript his bowels, mangled him,and in his wrath, as 'man will any 
thing : tumbled his recking quarters downea Vault moſt ſteep 
and lothſome : what of this , hee might deſerve much worſe au- 
ſteritic, yet this was bad enough ? 

Fr i», Ha ? 

Arba, uſtice, gracious Prince, juſtice, juſtice, (ir. 

Duke, v this <— ? 

In/40, Let me be depos'd 
Rf = The moſt erronious , exccrable part that ever was per» 

rm” 

Val. Were hee my father,ſhonld forget himſelfe , and match 
this outrage, mercy quite forke me if I would fuc his pardon, 

Tom. Ie was ruthleiſe, fell, and bloudic, 

Dwuke. Look not up for ſhame, thou haſt no intereſt there. 
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The Knavein Grainc, 


Fran, | have done wrong,mightieanightic wrong. 

Duke, Canſt thou behold it now ? 

Fran, Pardon me father, pardon good Arbaces : that villaine, 
that toulc villaine. 

Enter Antonio,Cornelia,Phemone,and Shepheard, 

Antonio, *Twas time to come. 

Cor, Shew mercie,mercie, 

Phe, Pittic our complaints, have ſome compallion, 

Duke. What are theſe that make this earncſt deprecation,with 
luch a heartic zcalc ; arethey well known to this aſſembly ? 

Tom, ({ ornelia, (ifter, 

Val, Faire Phemone, 

Cri/, When will theſe humid fountains be dricd up,and yield 
no more warme d _ & 

Cor, My ſweet Franciſenr,” 

Fran, Some good or bad thing fell mee ſuddenly, let mee be- 
hold no more. 

Dube. Is that his wife ? 7 

Val. She was my Lord, while fomehard fate dif-joyn'd their 
mutuall league, and burſt the holy concord. 

Frm, W1't thou pardon me and live a happic one, when Iam 
dead, and lapt inthis cold carth, 

Cor. Franciſcus I was ever trueto you. 

Fran. 1ſcc it, and believe : that.villaine, ohy that villaine ! 

Dake, Harken thy ſentence. 

Fran. Heare mee my good Lord , little I have tofay , yet to 
much grieftend my few words, this traitor, nay,” 1s title all too 
good for one fo hainous foule, that he is em , by the death I 
owe his lateſt words do witneſle what hee is morc, and worſe : 
with pardon Lords, I ſhall delate at large , that all hereatter 
may example rake, and ſhuna villaines ſnarc ; I tooke him up , 
when like an Adder inthe froſty dew,the cold had ſtarved him: 
that I had ſet my foot upon his head , when to my boſome I d14 
cake the Serpent, not cheriſht,comforted long had he been, bur 
hee both bit and ſtung mee : fooliſh man I was to be ſo fond, not 
many months,nor happy ol Thad withthis molt trueſt , moſt 
immaculate picce, but that perfidious Caitiffe , that blacke hend 
by ſtrange ſuggeſtions, and invented projeRs, draws mee into a 
confirm'd jealoufic, that ſhe had ſtained her honour, falſly playd 


with 
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with young Antonio, . E 
Axton, O forgive me heaven ,what is this ? 
Fran, 1 from my wrong concciv'd, leaſt could I nct, 
Drew him apart intos ſilent Grove, 
Having before vow'd ſolemnly revenge, | 
\\ here | made ſome repetition of my griefe : he ſtil! 
(| ce him ) innnocent gentleman,taking my words 
For fuch as Lovers uſe, when they are wanton, 
Smiles me in the face,and would not thing 'twas ang*t. 
Ant, Tis truth he ſpeakes, 
Fr1mn, This inkindled me,and as Boare, 
When he docs chaw his foame,predits ſome miſchicte, 
So my bended front fore-told his ruine, 
Forth I drew my ſword , and ſheathed it 
W:t hin his breaſt, what clic is added, 
He's a Jew averres, and falſer than a whore, 
[ulio, See, ſee the Ages wickedneſle :can it be poſſible? 
O miſcrable time,when men make no more reckoning of their 
ſoules ! Fye, fye, Frenci/co, thinke m— ——y= | whither 
' you muſt goe. Moſt reverend Fathers, obſerve youthis his con- 
tumacy : I ſhall I feare be forc'd to ſpeak what in my heart till 
now 1 cheſted ,and rib'd in, becauſe mine oath,'twas not my wil 
hath heare conſtrained me to expoſe his blame, my ſoule had 
vayved to hide ; Note into malice how he throwes himſclfe,and 
would ſtaine my reputation with a calumnious lyc, 
Fran, Artthcua man, or ſomething elſe ; oh GoleGole, 
Ant, Is this poſhible ? 
Duk, Give care nnto thy ſentece, They talke 
ent, I muſt,in 1m private, 
Duke, Did not Ifay he's mad;ftarke raving mad, away witl: 
him. The man's alive that's dead. 
Fal. Yes, they ſupt together : I love this fellow, 
{ulio, Your Grace (hall doe well to puniſh this faucy groom. 
Ant, Youare a,moſt pernicious damn'd villaine , and your 
ſoule knowes it. 
Arb, Come fir,depart, & rave not,or I ſhall ſee you whipt. 
ent, Good Father pardon ; pardon mighty Duke,pardon 4n- 
roxi9,caulc of this diſaniet. Lod, »Antonio ? 
Val. By this light he fape with him indeed, 
&. 0 Fran, 
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Fran, It 1s not fo, this cannot be. 

7al.ls there no mountaine nighto fall on me,no roten houſe? 

Arb, 1 know not whether I may call thee ſonne, or reſt in 
doubt for ever. 

Ant.lam «Antonio and I was your fon, when I left Venice laſt, 

D#k, Is no man here amaz'd but onely | ? 

—_ My deare —_ ! 

Phem, \\ ere youthe Shephecard ? 

Ant. Youke thaſte Cornelia. 

Arb, Wagcver man fo blelt ? 

Ant, Nay , come Franciſco, 1 muſt have your hand : I can a> 
well torgive, as I can lovezand nothing more than both : good 
Criſſippnr, my old friend, 

I'al, You have bin aſtranger Signior 3 but I'me glad 'tis thus, 

Julio wonld be gone. 

D w- Whither away : ſtay him officers ; wee have not done 
with you. 

Iul10, Wither {hall I runne to hide my felfe ? 

\W hat Climate, or what Region ? Pardon greateſt Prince, 

Pardon grave Fathers, | | 
Arb. Againſt that prayer kneelc I : 

No pardon Pcince,as thou doft hope for bliſe. 

(Ee. Grant hima halter ; nothing clic good Duke. 

Dwk, Give him his liberty : Art thou ſo impudent to pleade 
for mercy,and beg of me,having committed ſuch a capitall treſ- 
paſſe here in my.view ?. 

Fran, as, + I with ſome additions, l have done 
and morc,and he more falſe has plaid,than I have faid , blot his 
offences : be propitious Sir, 

Ant. Thought 4 -———_—_ on my part, I here ac- 
quit him,and beſecech for mercy, ' 

Fran, Yet be compendious , and this preſence, what 
cauſc thou hadſt that te thee ſo badly to ſeck my ruine, 

Iulio, The Devill and his Angels, 

Fran, O he Joretzs. 

Dake. How Toretzo ? notthe ſonne of that pernitious traytor, 
had plotted with Zamwnes for fammes of gold to burn our City? 

Fran, He's dead,and fuffered for the ſame offence. 

Duke, Whenbroughtthe toad forth other than himſelfe, = 

clic 
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lefſe 'twere ſomething worſe ? 
Axt, Forget his Fathers faults : be pitrifull, + 
Duke. He that praycs next in his behalfe, by heaven friends 
not himſclf,and is mine enemy : We have too long luffered ſuch 
Weeds as theſe to flouriſh in our foyle : No more the bouſome of 
this carth of ours, ſhall (like a mother ) lend her fruitleſſc en- 
creaſe, to cherith thoſe would bane her: The ſword of juſtice cut 
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the jultice off that keeps it ſheath'd to fuch : His deeds were = 
ſhameful, his rewards be fo,and quittance his deſert : Serre on 
© hisbrowin letters cappitall,the name of knave,that a}l b-ho14 | 
may raade him what he 1s, and hate him in the fight : Hts next = 
doome is this ; after three daics we charge thee on thy lite,never W- 
ſet foote more in thy Native Climate, mM 
So,beare him to his torture, ſpeech 1s vaine : Fo 
For what is {41d there's nothing can reſtrain, Exi Intie, 2 
Arb. Moſt worthy Prince, 7. 
Lod, lc be honeſter while Þ live for this trick, <5 
Fran, Can you forgive mine injury, Antonio ? p _ 
Ant. As freely as I hope to be ' =x/ on zand crave no more | > 
ainends,but onelythis,you'le call me brother,and make Phems - 74 
»e Mine, my 
Fray, T necd not make what's made, take and enjoy her that 44 
hath vow'd tobe none butyonurs,, + $ 
(ri/. Thy hand Arbaces,our quarrell's or'e,we'le no fighting. os 
Arb, Fight,yes : | hope we (hall tind ſomething clſe ro doe, >, 
C'ri/. Daughter I have done thee wrong too ;but 1c ſeeke for- FR 
giveneſſe when we have more leafure, S 
Fran, This day breeds wonders : by what accident feapt you : 
of your wounds ? 


Ant, Here ſtands the meanes, whom I muſt ever tender with 
reſpeR,zs with my full proceedings you tball heare, when none 
can interrupt, 

Dk, Franciſco,henceforth know your vertnous wife, & prize 
| her asa jewell: 1 have heard the world ſpeake well of her , and 
| thoſe unmatel'd wiſhthey may have your fortunes, Lodwicke 

where's the dumbe (hew youpromis'd me, 

Loa, Evenready my Lord ; but may be cald a motion : for 
puppits wil ſpeak but fuch corrupt language, you'le never under- 
itand without an intcrpreter,or a ſhort plot;whichl have drawn 
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thus Now the motion followes. Enter Diftor, 
Dot What not divulge z yes,yecs,l will cvulge, 
Dk, The jealous Door ; I have him. 
DoF, Doe me right,ſweet Duke,doe me right, 
Duk, What art? 
Dott, A toole,a phyſitian,a maintainer of whoredome, with 
a Poxe to me. 
uk, Then Aeaice cura teipſum ; more knave than foole,the 
plot's falſe drawne elle ; away with cm. 
Led, Come fir,depart, 


DoA, Purge, mee Duke, purge mc,or let my wife take out my 
corrupted braines,and rince them in a Cucking-ſtoole: I come 
S$ himmington,| come, E xi, 

Led, Vallentins you maſt take ſome order for the Doors 
cure ; he befriended you inas great a courteſic. 
E nter Stultsfſimo and Fas, 

Sewlr, Trot on afore : is the Corne- cutter come yet? 

Fub, The Hornc-cutter is come, fir. 

Seult, On,on to the Leaguer then : I am aſhamed to ſhow 
my head among Animalls zontothe Leaguer, Exit, 

Val. This isa Monſter of your making, Ledwicke, buy him 2 
Cap-caſe to hide up his hornes infor ſhame o'th* world, 

{.o/, Come wearcbotk 


A great Hubub and noiſe, aringing of baſonr, a great many Boyce! 
| þ before, NN ina C Ju. at 

x Boy, He comes,he comes, 

" 2 Boy, Where dothhe come? hee 15 rather drawne hither 
like a Bare to a ſtake. 

3 Boy, What ina Coach? 

1 Boy, Nay, rather in an open Charriot : and yet it cannot 
bee properly called a Chariot , becauſe it runnes but on two 
Whheeles, 

2 Boy, Roome for him thers : for I am furc hee had rather 
any here h24 his roome than his company. 

3 Bey, Silence there ; you inthe Docket there , let but on: 
ſpeaks 1n ths Court at once, 

A?, Silence, 


Til, 
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lis, Noverint univerſi, 
It is the Dukes mercy ; 
And the condition of my Obligation, - 
To make my recantation, 
That I within bound, 
Should give reaſons profound, 
Why ( much againſt my heart) 
I thus ride in a Cart, 
Nay , gentlemen, no cgges I befeech you : for I love them 
at this time , neither raw, roaſted , nor rotten. tor ſhould 
they hit me on the breaſt, they would goe cleane againlt my 
{tomacke, | | | 
Tomaſo in a corner of the Gallery, 

Tom, You Phaeton, ' - 
Is that your Father Phab»s his Chariot, and will he allow 101 
acvera Boxeto fit in? | : 

[«lio, No juglers Boxe , Ie aſſure thee friend : for here's 
neither paſſc,nor r » I ſtand here youſee for an example, 
And could wiſh all cheſe good people to follow it- 

Lodwicke in .nothey corner, 

Lod, Who's that, Booter mounted in his Charles waine? dot! 
he cry Pippings, Carrets,or Turneps ? 

{klio, You are deceived,Signior : rather Bread,and Meate,as 
Pyc-crult,bones,and fragments out of the Ludgate mans basket: 

ay, hold your hands, I beſeechyouGentlemen, and uſe your xe 
tongues and ſpare not, po 


| Sal, Well, heitands heare but for a ſhew,and Iam furcl faf- 
| fered for it really and indeed, | 
 1slio. Beare witneſſe my Maſters,that is the maine malefaRor 
indecd,and I ſtand here for a ſhow : ile goeno further than his 
owne confeſſion. 
| A ( omntry fellow ſtanding by, 
| | Comntry fel, They talke of Cheaters, here is a twenty (hi!- 
| lings pexce that I put into my mouth, let any Chearer in 
C!:ritenzome coufen me ot this, and carry it away cleanly, and 
}le not only forgive him,but hugye himand imbrace him for it, 
and ay lie isa very Hocas Pecas indeed, 
Iali:, What (aid thar fellow 2 


Puſſe, Heſaith he hath a pecce in his mouth , that all. E-mrpe 
ſhall not clicatc him of, Mt 
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Julio, lhave markt him, "tis mincowne : an4 notwithitan- 
ding all this mclancholy we'le fpend it at-night' in Wine and 
Mulicke. | 

Cont, fel, Hee that can plucke this pexce out of my jawes, 
foizlt of my tecth, and I keepe my mouth faſt ſhnt , Ile ſay hee 
1s _ than a Cheater,and a or Fawſtus, or Me hoſftophilur 
at lealt, 

Puſs. Dolt heare how he brags ? 

fwiio, 'Tis mine own Iwarrant thee; 

T wo Comnty iren, 

1 Count, But what's become of my horſe ? 

2 Count, And what's become of my load of hay ? 

Izlio, May I ca'e hay with your horſe, if chey were not both 
donenex'ly and cleanly. But Gentlemen , and rho reft} you ſee 1, 
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ain at this preſent your pittifull e, I lookt onet' withitr 
this twelve month, not to have mouned infuch ſtate : but 
" no man knows what prefermentheeis born'to. You ſee [ have 


hitherto ſfayled through this great! ſtorme without: ſoyling m 
Suite, ſpoyling my \Ruffe, or fpattering my B-aver: thanks 4 
theſe kinde ſpeAatory, 
x Serg, But Maſter Faſt and Looſe; doe you remember what a | 
ppery trick youſerved Maſter Door and us? | 
lu{is. And. was it not fairely done Maſter Sergeant, to teach 
you how.todilgeſt' the wearing of a Surplice,betore you came to 
and ina-whito ſheet, 
1 Serg. Well now you arcat your journies end: May it pleaſe 
youto alight for your caſe? 
I®iio, Withall my heart zand if cither you or any of my accu- 
{ers be weary with following meon footithe Room is now crap- 
ty,I will give him leave to ridemn my place; Het ſeems to fall 
I et when | doe but think of this difalter , it 19 # paſſion, 
L,: draws tcarcs from mine 
He 4raws hi: handkerchiefe ( 4s to wipe his eyes ) juſt before the 
Country fellow, and ſcatters ſome [mull mony, 
S | Connery fellow, Str, you have (1 think) let-fall ſome mony, 
S | Is/ie, Thanks honelt friend, He taker it wp. 
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'-Wi Cont, fel. What do you lookfor ? 1 can aſſure you here 1s all 
| that fell, 
Is{o, Nay, fare I had-more mony ? 'tis not inmy handker- 


chicf, 
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chicf, nor in my pockets, I have examined them both, 
Sers, Why, whatdo you want fir ? ; 
Indo» Apiece, a Picce, and had it now, juſt now; fure whilſt 
{ was fo high pearcht none: could dive fo low into my pocket, 
it was fare as [ lightcd , and dropt from mee , juſt as I drew my 
handkerchief, _ 
Puſ;, Someſachthing Ifaw fall. 
I:uio, Pray who were they tharſtoopt ? 
Serg. | fw none ſtoop but this Country fellow, 
In/io, Then fir, 1 muſt-demand this piece of you. 
Connt, ſeil-w. Of me? Tprofeſle I tooke up but two ſhillings 
and ſix pence, and that I gave into your hand, 
Is/io, But Lprofefiſe thatoneof them was a picce, and never 


cane into my hand, and that malt demand of youz fay drv n0- 


body (ſtoop but her Þ. 
Serg. None I affure you, | 
Inlio, Thou art {till my honeit Sergeant. 
Puſ;, That fellow hath ſomething in his mouth, 
Count, fel, Yes my tongueand myretth,and what of all that: 
P«ſ;, Nay, ſomcthing elfſcfure , for heeisnot troubled with 
the Mumps, and yet fee how onefide of his cheeks bumps out. 
Is/io, Tam afraid, we ſhall fide hima'Cheater. / 
Serg, Sirrah know I ama Officet , F-charge yon open your 
monly and let us ſee _ you havein' er - " n 
ont, fel, Well fir, have a twemy thillints pic oo ; 
Se And this man mitlech axwenty Riflagpiocricos His 
poc cr. oo TOM TUG 0h to * 
izlio, Plead well Sergeantand thots (hate have r! 
Comunt, fel, Well,chereinis, whavear ba 3 ee 
Iulio, Marry twentythi | Twwhrnl trant'rttok 
ny, P{r,vras not this thopiecethatTpen'ianrny bets mot- 
ning? | 15 FEBATES, 
Px/5. 1 know it by that mark, | 
Serg, And the's witndfſedutticienin'conſtience. 
Iz{i9, Doe you ſee Gentlemen.. bam hive brought to ptlile 
penance for a Cheater, and here's aplainfellow that (it ſeems) 
in his ſimplicity would out-doe me: if 1 be thus cenſured meer- 


ly for ſuſpicion ; ſhall hee ſcape free that is taken in the very 
acon? 
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All. Nogno, fnount bims mount him, 

Cemnt, fel, Nay, by yeur favour Gentlemen, Thave driven a 
Cartoften for my plcatare, and would bee loth to ride in one 
now for my puniſhment. It is penance enough for meecto part 
withiny pecec,which cannot be more cut rant of Coine,then his 
is Arrant for Knavery, Exit, 

[nlio, He's gone, 1 am till here, now Gentlemen, 

I f herctoforethere hath been any Doll, 

Any bold Beachumi,and any Cut-pnric Afo//. 

Any Bawid fat withwealth,or with'carc mcager, 

That'ſpends her time in Garriſon or Leager, 

Grace me (© farre to laysthatot a Cheater 

Thoughſome have þeerrmoregrave ſcarce any greater, 

Þut Gentlemen; what aged we more repeating ? 

Knowing,that even in all Trades there 1s cheating ? 

Tis common both in buying and infclling, 

In all Cominerce ; nay, even in mony telling. 

Tis —_—_ ty jo —_— hore, 

Wegurfelycs tinde it de the Play-houſe doore, 38 
hongh (for,ancxatple) here Iſtand, 

I am notall the Chentets inthe land, 

Some here ( no queſtion) kriaw it but I vow, 


(They what they pleak; — cheat _ of you. 
Fry We under | 
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Fig: theſe to furifh 
But cont no erg earthof ours, 
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acts aremitable, 
Crown with green Garlands,and with Bowls brim'd full 


Muſique proclaime a generall Feftivall, 

A Jubile af joy and migthtoall; : ' 

May love and truth; never like comfort miſle; 
Nor K nate in Grain,(capea reward like this. 
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